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by John Adams 


The INF treaty is in the 
middle of congressional 
hearings and though few 
foes are outrightly block- 
~ ing the treaty, signed De- 
~ cember eighth by Reagan 
~ and Gorbachev, objections 
have been raised. 
| Senator Jesse Helms 
has dominated the hearings 
calling the treaty an “en- 
~ graved invitation to cheat.” 
He also has attacked the 
accords for not destroying 
“the part of nuclear weap- 
onry that kills people and 
destroys property.” 
Senator Sam Nunn, 
chairman of the Armed 
_ Services Committee, has 
also lead a vocal opposi- 
tion. He has concerns over 
verification of Soviet com- 
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pliance, Soviet comprehen- 
sion that NATO will con- 
tinue to have short range 
nuclear weapons, and 
NATO cooperation to build 
up conventional forces. 

INF backers have been 
quick to answer these con- 
cems. Secretary of State 
George Schultz said that 
there would undoubtedly be 
a strong penalty for Soviet 
cheating and that “this treaty 
has the most stringent and 
comprehensive scheme of 
verification in the history of 
arms control.” Frank 
Carlucci, Secretary of De- 


_fense told the committee 


that the destruction of fis- 
sionable material is a “‘vir- 
tual impossibility” and that 
warheads cannot be put on 
new missiles without rede- 
signing and testing the new 
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INF Treaty to be Ratified 


weapons. 

Most senators feel that 
the arguments against the 
treaty have been answered 
and that non-approval 
would be profoundly dis- 
concerting to U.S. allies. 
Several senators have pro- 
posed an amendment that 
would allow the U.S. to back 
out if the Soviets were 
caught cheating on the 
agreement. With fewer than 
20 senators opposing the 
treaty (34 are needed to 
block ) it appears that INF 
will be ratified. 

This means that within 
the next year all U.S. and 
Soviet missiles based in 
Europe with ranges between 
300 and 3000 miles will be 
dismantled. This amountsto 
only 3% of the total nuclear 
stockpile. But for the first 
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Israeli-Palestinian 
Conflict Continues 


by Suzette Jensen 


It is a war of the armed against the 
unarmed. Palestinians throw stones, burn 
tires and organize strikes. Israelis retaliate 
with live ammunition and beatings. Since the 
violence first broke out, many Palestinians 
have been killed and deported, thousands 
imprisioned, and hundereds of thousands 
confined by village curfews. In spite of all 
that, the Palestinians keep protesting, refus- 
ing to yield to military power. Why does the 
violence persist? 

Although living conditions are much 
worse in the Gaza Strip than in the West 
Bank, the Palestinians in both areas are cur- 
rently protesting military occupation and 
unfair treatment. One British foreign offi- 
cial, while touring refugee camps in the Gaza 
Strip, called the situation “‘an affront to civi- 
lized values.” 

Dr. Donna Lee Bowen, a professor of 
political science at BYU, explains that condi- 
tiens in the Gaza Strip are crowded. About 


time, existing missiles will 
be dismantled. 

In 1983 the U.S. placed 
these Pershing and Cruise 
missiles in Europe to 
counter Soviet medium- 
range missiles. Reagan pro- 
posed the double-zero op- 
tion even before the U.S. had 
deployed the missiles. Crit- 
ics said the proposal was 
designed to be rejected. 

Now that Gorbachev 
has taken Reagan up on the 
offer, such critics are con- 
cerned that INF will com- 
promise the military defense 
of Western Europe. These 
concerns are based on the 
Soviet Union’s advantage in 
conventional warfare 


600,000 people are living in an area the size 
of an average city with suburbs. The people 
there are ruled by martial law. Unemploy- 
ment is nearly 50%. 

“These young people have grown up 
with practically nothing to look forward to,” 
says Bowen. On top of that, the Palestinians 
feel that they have the first right to the area. 
They have been living there for over 4000 
years. 

The Israelis feel that they have first right 
to the land because they are returning to their 
ancestral land after an absence of only 2000 
years, having lived there prior to their 
absence from the time of Moses. 

In 1948, the Israelis returned. Soon after 
the close of the second world war, Israel was 
created as an official Jewish state under the 
auspices of the United Nations. 


please see Conflict 


on back page 


Sex Discrimination 
Continues in the 


Workplace 


by Kristen Sorensen 


A 16-year-old male drops out of highschool, gets an 
entry-level job, and earns an average annual salary of 
$19,120. Meanwhile, an 18-year-old female graduates 
from high school, enters college, works her way through 
school with low-paying jobs or typically incurs debts due 
to student loans, graduates with reasonably good grades, 
and enters the work force in a full-time job paying an 
average salary of $20,257. At the same time, a male 
graduates from college with the same experience and edu- 
cation, and begins a job paying $31,487. Not so? Accord- 
ing to Census Bureau figures, this scenario represents the 
national average. 

Although women have made significant advance- 
ments in the way of equal opportunity and equal compen- 
sation during the 1980’s, recent studies indicate they have 


along way to go before their wages equal that of their male 


please see Defense 
on back page 


counterparts. 
Women currently receive only 68 percent of the aver- 
age wage eamed by men, according toa study conducted by 
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the Women’s Research and Education Insti- 
tute. The report, released July 21 under the di- 
rection of the Congressional Caucus for 
Women’s Issues, revealed statistics concern- 
ing the status of women in the workforce that 
leading women politicians have declared a 
“nightmare.” Representative Barbara Ken- 
nelly (D., Conn.) voiced her reaction after 
reading The American Woman 1987-88: A 
Report in Depth by saying, “I can’t remem- 
ber anything that has depressed me more.” 

Women currently com- 
prise 45 percent of the Ameri- 
can labor force, and this report 
had little, if any, encouraging 
news for those 53 million work- 
ers. Among some of the book’s 
findings: 

eMore women are entering 
high-paying, traditionally male 
professions, but are typically being paid far 
less than males in the same positions. 

eMost women in the workforce remain 
concentrated in female-dominated fields 
where earings traditionally have been low 
and remain so. 

¢More than half of married women with 
pre-school age children are working, yet few 
companies nationwide have recognized the 
overwhelming need for child care or parental 
leave. 

Nancy Barret, Harvard economist and 
author of The American Woman, further 
noted the country’s need for an economic 
policy agenda to accommodate the recent 
changes, claiming that “women are in the 
work force to stay.” 

The study is being hailed, despite its 
discouraging statistics, as the first truly com- 
prehensive study analyzing the status of 
women in America. Its emphasis focuses 
mainly upon the changing lives of women in 
the 20th century and their roles in the family 
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and in the economy. 

Utah seems to be no exception to the 
national studies and statistics. John Medina, 
Director of the State and Labor Anti-Dis- 
crimination Board in the Utah Industrial 
Commissions office, states that sex discrimi- 
nation is the number one complaint that his 
office receives. In 1987, Medina had 527 
complaints filed, and 44% of these were 
gender related: 35% were sex discrimination, 
and 9% were sexual harassment. 

Medina explains that the majority of the 
cases filed come from the Wasatch front area. 
Most of the complaints filed involve private 
companies, while few are government-re- 


The study concluded that there is still 
a “glass ceiling” barring most women 
from upper-level management posts. 


lated. 

Medina further states that sex discrimi- 
nation occurs throughout the labor force. The 
breakdown of sex discrimination cases to- 
wards companies are as follows, in order of 
those being filed most: first, service-oriented 
jobs; second, retail positions; third, manufac- 
turing employment, and lastly, corporate 
professionals. 

However, discrimination against 
women retail sales clerks or women in the 
manufacturing field is different from the 
treatment females at the executive level may 
encounter. Women in clerical or production 
employment are more likely to encounter 
sexual harassment, while women executives 
are more likely to battle wage and promotion 
discrimination. 

According to a three-year study com- 
pleted in 1986 by the San Diego Center for 
Creative Leadership, sexual harassment 
Cases may not be as prevalent for women ex- 
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top jobs at the corporate level. The report, — 
entitled “Breaking the Glass Ceiling,” Te- 
veals the findings of womens’ progress to- { 
ward the top of Fortune 100 companies and 
other corporations of similar size. 

The study concluded that there is stilla — 
“glass ceiling” barring most women from — 
upper-level management posts. Moreover, — 
the women who do make it to the top have had — 
to live up to standards far higher than those of 
their male co-workers. 

The report further indicated the double 
standard with which women are so often — 
faced when vying for executive positions. — 
“Women are expected to be at leastas goodas — 
men at what are perceived to 
be male attributes—they must 
be tough, decisive, independ- " 
ent, risk-taking and goal- 
driven,” the study indicates, 
At the same time, however, 
“Women also must show 
competence in attributes 
stereotypically associated 
with women. In other words, they must be 
demure and unassuming, even attractive.” 

Be it in the department store, at the of- 
fice, or within the walls of a stockholders’ 
board meeting, John Medina again reminds - 
us that discrimination is against the law, and 
immediate action should be taken against any 
violations. Medina’s advice towards any 
woman who feels she is a victim of sexual 
harassment or discrimination is to recognize 
such treatment for what it is, and inform the 
person who is initiating the action to stop. 

If the harassment continues, Medina 
added, the woman must report itimmediately 
to the work supervisor. A woman shoul 
always maintain a professional demeanor, 
keep a record of the violations, and talk to co- 
workers about the treatment she has received. — 
Since discrimination is illegal, the wo: a 
must always keep in mind her tights against — 
those involved with such actions. 
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by K. Voss 


I have friends...who delight me. We’re sitting there — 
late — no one thinks we’!! pass the test. Nor will we salvage 
any dignity. Butit’s late and we’ re still there trying. And then 
he asks me if I’ve read ahead. I tell him he’s brain damaged 
if he thinks I’ve read ahead. I haven’t even read what’s going 
to be on the test. No, he says, you’ve got to see this, flip, flip, 
flip, it’s great: they talk about a guy named Shaggy Pants. I 
lose it. Because it’s late and I’m tired and hearing him say 


his hand, tentatively at first, then overbold because I’m 
goading him with wild eyes. “Excuse me, I was just wonder- 
ing — for that term project — if we are required to use the 
medium of the written word.” Electricity. Noone knows how 
to absorb that comment — least of all the teacher whose eyes 
go reckless for a moment. I am about to shriek I am so 
delighted. The teacher asks him whathehad in mind. Just 
wondering, he innocents. “The Medium of Dance?” I 
suggest. Our cohorts take the cue, we volley — A Video 
Presentation! A Socratic Dialogue! Oragami! Most of the 
class tolerates the breach of scholarly deco- 


SO, a lonely night comes again—when 
we’ re sitting at home with our principles. 
We’ re sitting at the kitchen table to be 
precise. What would you do? 


Shaggy Pants is very humorous. After we laugh we speculate 
on why someone would be called Shaggy Pants. Did he wear 
pants of strange construction? Why were they shaggy? He 
says he’s going to call me Shaggy Pants from now on. I’m in 
a ball I’m laughing so loud and hard and fast. Then one of the 
Literal People appears and wants to know whatis so funny. In 
unison we cry SHAGGY PANTS. And they don’t under- 
stand. And they’re frightened. And we don’t know what to 
say. There’s just something inherently humorous about a guy 
named Shaggy Pants that you can’t explain. 
THEN, we’re in class and the teacher is describing the 
‘Term Paper. I poke him and tell him what to say. He raises 


Romance Makes Me Laugh 


rum. It makes my whole day. 

SO, a lonely night comes — again — 
when we’ re sitting home with our Principles. 
We’re sitting at the kitchen table, to be pre- 
cise. We’ve already speculated on if we are 
capable of dying for love and what the impor- 
tant corollaries are. There’s not much left. 
What would you do, I query, if you woke up 
and there was a STARFISH attached to your 
face? She says that it depends where the legs 
of it are. If you can still eat and see and stuff, 
it’s not that big of a problem. If the legs prove problematic, 
though, she says that she would probably tickle it with her 
tongue until itmoved. I say that’s the most revolting thing I’ve 
ever heard. But commend her on her creativity anyway: it’s 
important to recognize a Good Idea even if you, personally, 


_ don’t like it. He says that we’re making this extremely more 


difficult than it really is. He says that he would just get out his 
Starfish Remover. This is turning out to be a great conversa- 
tion. What would you do, I querry, if the STARFISH was 
wearing a LEISURE SUIT? Now we’re hysterically happy. 
We promise each other — and we mean it — the whole next 
week we’re going to see who can insert the words STARFISH 


and LEISURE SUIT nonchalantly into conversation. If you 
laugh, you lose. 

NEXT, I go to the Reserve Library. I go to the Reserve 
Library when my heart is lonely. I pick up Psychology Today 
and read about how these random doctors think that The One 
Thing that attracts people to other people is how they smell. 
Like pheromones, except way more complex. And for some 
reason this piques me. My brain makes up funny stories about 
people thinking they like other people because they’re sensi- 
tive or fun or flirty, but really it’s just this random odor that 
they’re not even conscious of. And I laugh with my cynical 
laugh, because it’s probably true and it figures. So my friend 
comes up and I tell him about it. And he’s reverent while I 
speak and a little while after. I’m waiting for him to respond 
— kind of nervous that he thinks I’m a jerk because he’s not 
saying anything— and then — this kills me — he SNIFFS. 
Loud and Hard. The timing is precisely right. Then he sniffs 
in quick succession. He starts walking around the whole 
Reserve Library sniffing...for someone to go out with. The 
whole next week any time I’m in his vicinity, he sniffs really 
loud. And I’m very delighted. 

EVEN SO, this guy keeps asking her what her name is. 
First she just told him, you know, the Truth. But the second 
time he asked her, she says “Madge.” Then she says “Midge.” 
She changes it slightly every time he asks. He never gets it. 
But he keeps asking. 

MEANWHILE, he can’t believe how dull it is for so long 
every day and how everyone just takes it. He asks me ifI were 
a teacher and I looked out over this vast congregation of 
heavily sedated people, if I looked out and and I SAW that, 
wouldn’t I...maybe...change my approach or my occupation 
or something? I say sure I would. Don’t they realize, he goes 


please see Delight on page 7 


by Elden Nelson 


I like candlelight dinners and slow danc- 
ing and walks in the moonlight (weather 
permitting) and giving flowers and, well, I 
like mushy stuff in general. Something 
within me tells me that it is better to eat Top 
ramen Noodles throughout the week than to 
trim my somewhat expensive social life. 
Once in a while, though, through the soft 
focus of a tender moment, my mind slams out 
of “romance mode” and into “hey-I’ve got-a- 
TEST-tomorrow mode.” Then I am left 
suddenly to ponder why in the world I don’t 
spend more time and money on something I 
can grasp—waterskiing, for instance. But I 
sure wouldn’tever write about these feelings. 
Too bizarre. Social suicide. I am almost 


- certainly the only guy in the world who has 


ever felt this way. But last night, at about 
11:30 pm—right about the time everything 


_ begins to make me giggle, I had a conversa- 
- tion with a good friend of mine. He will 
_ remain mercifully unnamed, but his insights 

are too precious to go unwritten. It is time to 


; 
Bs: 
a stand the way women behave,” he thought. 


- drop the facade, and talk about what men 
really think of women and romance. 

We started by stating the obvious: “I 
don’t get women.” This can mean two things: 
“T don’t receive women,” or “I don’t under- 
stand women.” Both are true, but we meant 
the latter. My friend is a math-oriented ma- 


_ jor, and related to me how he once tried to 


understand women mathematically. “There 
must be a formula which will help me under- 


‘And so he went to work. Several major 
corporations were interested in the project, so 
he got all kinds of funding. He was een a 
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laboratory and several assistants. Months 
went by, and he often thought that he had 
found the solution—that he had discovered 
the logic behind Woman’s thinking. Each 
time, however, when he double-checked, his 
results were different. Months went by. He 
was now on the brink of insanity. In despera- 
tion, he asked an old, wizened Math 110 
professor if he could possibly find the error in 
his calculations. 

“There’s no error in your calculations,” 
the old man replied compassionately, putting 
an arm around the sobbing young mathema- 
tician. “Your formula is perfect. It describes 
the logic system of Woman perfectly. That is 
why your results are impossible to predict.” 
My friend wept freely, now fully cognizant of 
the futility of his project. It was notall in vain, 
however; he learned a valuable lesson—that 
not everything can be predicted. Further- 
more, he discovered that if he plugged that 
formula into a computerized blender, it made 
areasonable quiche. He eventually sold the 
program to Apple Computer Corporation asa 
random number generator program (Apple 
scrapped the program. “Too finicky,” corpo- 
rate execs Said). 

Next, we talked about being affection- 

e. “I just don’t get it, he said (note, once 
again, the double meaning here). We're 
sitting there, two-o’clock in the morning, 
laughing at Fantasy Island reruns, and being 
sarcastic. I make a snide comment about 
Tattoo. A few seconds later, she leans over 
and kisses me. Why? Did she kiss me 
because she really liked what I said about 
Tattoo? Was it because she didn’t have 
anything to say, but didn’t wantto feel left out 
of fhe copeanont Was she al tyne to 


~ os 
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get me to shut up? 

“That brings up another point—kissing. 
What is it? Why do we do it? Is it just 
something we learned from watching TV?” 

“What do you mean?” I ask. 

“Here’s what happened. I’m standing in 
the kitchen with this girl, okay? And we’re 
kissing. We’ ve both got our eyes closed. All 
ofasudden, a thought occurs to me: “why are 
my eyes. see, I ees t think of a pond 
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answer, so I opened them...and there’s this 
FACE this close (he touches his palm to his 
nose) to me! I have to go cross-eyed to geta 
clear look at her. Then I look down my nose, 
and my lips are touching hers. And I think to 
myself, what the hell is so great about this?’ 
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“You're 


by Debra L. Swanson 


“You and Joe shouldn’t be dating,” I’ve 
heard more than once. “I mean, the cold hard 
fact is that you’re Mormon and he’s Catholic 
and you know that this just can’t go any- 
where.” People don’t even have to say it; Ican 
feel the uneasiness and disapproval when they 
look at me and think about the whole idea. 
How horrible, how awful, how scandalous! I 
really don’t mind; in fact, I think I get a bit of 
perverse pleasure from shocking people—as 
my roommate gleefully says (she’s dating a 
man five years her junior), “someone has to 
shame society.” But I also know that at times 
Joe and I both admit we’re uncomfortable; this 
situation is one we’ve been taught to view as 
“wrong” and “improper.” It’s something you 
shouldn’t ever do. 

I’m not blind to the situation—I went into 
it knowing that all sorts of feelings could de- 
velop (which they did). And I agree with 
everyone else that this is a dangerous thing. 
But then, so is air travel and trying to get from 
the Maeser Building to the JKHB in under ten 
minutes on BYU’s frightfully icy sidewalks. 
Does that mean I should give up flying and 
going to school? 

“Wait, wait,” say my cool and logical 
friends, “those are improper analogies—we’re 
talking about your celestial Progress, your 
eternal salvation. Are you going to throw all 
that away?” No. I’ve read D&C 132 as many 
times as you have, and I believe it with all my 
heart; but I also like a statement by American 
author Charlotte Perkins Gilman: “Eternity is 
not something that begins after you are dead. It 
is going onall the time. Weare initnow.” And 
right now, at this particular time in my eternal 
life, I am very happy. 

Besides, my eternal salvation was already 
in serious jeopardy—I’m graduating, and I’m 


of 


graduating single. And I’m leaving 
BYU—yes, going out into that wide, wild 
world alone, and unabashadly proud of it. 
Now, we all know that this is a yery dan- 
gerous attitude in Mormon singles of ad- 
vanced age (for guys, this is six months 
past the mission; for girls, the age of 19- 
20). We have become a menace to 
Mormon society; we are neglecting our 
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sacred duty. Now, I may be tossing away my 
eternal salvation completely here, but I do not 
consider marriage my duty to anyone—not the 
Lord, the Brethren, the Church, my friends, or 
anyone else. When I do marry, it will be because 
I love someone enough to want to be with him 
forever. Sometimes I perceive such an attitude 
of desperation here; students—and their leaders 
and advisors—feel that “time is running out.” 
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this age of forced fitness (PE 129), near- 
mandatory devotional attendance, ecclesi- — 
astical endorsements, and RA’s, can mar- 
riage as one of the graduation requirements | 
be far behind? 

If you think about it, you realize that — 
our little society isn’t equipped to handle — 
post college graduate age singles. We fitin . 
somewhere between the fresh-faced teen in 
the New Era and The Ensign. We're in 
limbo. I think it’s wonderful that the 
Church and the university both try their best 
to give us advice, admonishment, and ac- . 
tivities where we can meet, mingle, and 
possibly marry, but sometimes the pressure — 
gets to those of us who have not found “the — 
one” yet. \ 

But I’m not just a menace to Mormon 
society by being unmarried—I’m a double- — 
decker menace because I’m dating a Catho- - 
lic. Itusually goes something like this when 
I’m visiting my ward back home for the — 
weekend:. 

“Why, dear, it’s so wonderful to see 
you! How’s school going?” (This is fol- 
lowed by the grabbing of my left hand and — 
the judicial examination of the ring fin- 
ger—or should I say ringless finger?—a 
look of disappointment follows). Be 

“Tt’s going quite well, thank you” (Ire- 
trieve my hand) “I’m graduating this se-— 
mester.” 

“Well, isn ‘Uthat just wonderful?! Are 
you dating anyone?’ 

“No, not really.” i 

“Oh come now! You're such a pretty » 
girl, and with all those hordes of wonderful | 
boys down there at BYU, aren’t you seeing © 
anyone?” 

“Well, I guess I’m sort of seeing some- 
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I was a Debater’s Mistress 


by Kristen Hedin 


Now, don’t get me wrong. He didn’t havea wife. But 
he was married. 

The debate scene is one of obnoxious superiority. I 
witnessed it. I witnessed intimidating males with skin so 
flabby that the only sign of their steel insides was the dull 
pinstripes on their disheveled ties. I witnessed men so hard 


‘and lean that the perspiration had no option but to drip. 


And I witnessed females, females who might have been 
called women except for the aggressiveness in their tai- 
lored jackets and tight lips. 

I witnessed files, idolized proof files, 
worshipped and adorned with evidence and 
Citations pulled from the darkest bowels of 
the libraries. I witnessed ingratiation that 
made charm a hellish attribute and conversa- 
tion only a sheet on a motive. I witnessed 
issues so dizzying that strict outline format 
was their only justification. I witnessed 
rounds of calculated sneers, pretentious dis- 
belief, hissed enthusiasm and conceited 
presentation. And I witnessed words, words disgorged so 
fast that I could only ask what was the point of it all. 

Whatis the point of itall, he asked with some measure 
of pompous surprise. Even reference to the thing ignited 
his adrenalin and my demure retreated, once again, under 
his speech that might have been titled “The Good in the 
Spirit of Contention.” 

Iremember my initial clue to his first love. After days 
with not even a subtle hint toward any petty rendezvous, 
he appeared, quite full of passionate purpose and empty of 
familiar words, and handed me a razor and glue-stick. 
And I was initiated into the cut-and-paste affair of debate. 

Yes, I must have consented, for the round began: 
Well, I’dlike to but I’ve got to be at the library for the next 
few nights. No, I’m not too busy. Wait, which tie goes 


best with this jacket? The team‘should return by Tuesday. 


The library mailed me another overdue notice. Are you 
sure about this tie? Yeah, take a look at this trophy. I 


Sure, I’ll give you a call as soon as I get back. I’m sorry 
I didn’t even shower. No, I’m not too busy. 

And I heard another infatuated discourse on his 
fidelity to the scene. 

Okay, the circuit is an intellectual stimulation, an ex- 
perience in logic and rationale, a high, an opportunity to 
flaunt articulated hot air. I submit to you that it is also an 
obsession, an addiction, a damn interference. 

Babe, I love you. 

Do you? Why? Tell me why. Substantiate your 
Statement. Present your support. Where is your evidence? 


I witnessed files, idolized proof files, 
worshipped and adorned with 
evidence and citations pulled from the 
darkest bowels in the libraries. 


The case, our case, was introduced frequently but 
never quite proceeded beyond the cross-examination. Life 
may only be a round to the finals, but is love a circuit to be 
traveled and conquered? Was! only an issue, an argument, 
to be advocated, analyzed, and finally refuted before the in- 
troduction of next season’s topic? Maybe I should have 
flattered his intellect. This was one competition, however, 
in which he received no battle or glorious trophy. 

Ah, the affair is over. But it wasn’t the tournament you 
expected, babe. Your purpose was not to resolve our issue 
but to present one side, one view, of the problem. The 
judges make the decisions. You can only offer a counter- 
plan. Where is your evidence that this move, too, is valid? 

I award you ballots on your fine style. I award you 
ballots on your fluid arguments. I must admit that even 
your evidence was well-sorted. You win, however, only 
because your rebuttal was the more practiced. 

Go ahead. Hand someone else the razor. You didn’t 


The Far Side of Food 


and 400 West 


“World's Sloppiest Hamburgers" 
THE FAR SIDE 
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Snake weight-rooms 


On the Corner of 100 North 


Onward they pushed, through the thick, 
steamy jungle, separately ruing the witch 
doctor's parting words: “Before you 
leave this valley, each of you 
will be wearing a duck.” 


By GARY LARSON 
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Simultaneously all three went for the ball, 
and the coconut-like sound of their heads 
hitting secretly delighted the bird. 
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Top Ten — 


Student Ni Yghtmares - 


by Rob Bringhurst 


students to retake Sui 115, lena He 
Fitness for Living, and 12 more teligion credits. 


2: Being chased by tea cups, Couns. and le y 
flying Over: Heritage Halls wearing nothing but underwe: 


3. Seeing the BYU Congarettes take off their ec be 
leaving on legs. erpose to ‘the whole Student bod 


4. Discoverins that. Paul James has his contra 
through 1997. & 


5. Hearing Pat andJeff Holland continually take overeach 
other’s devotional talk i in mid-sentence. 8 


6. Walking through the south end of the Cougaea : 


wearing nothing but Polyester, ‘silk, ane gold necklaces. 


7 Hearing the United Order has been reinstated an trying . 


to figure out another way to rise above piles. oS 


8. Warchins a black elephant emerge on red flames, 


leaving steamy craters all over ‘the quad at Helaman Halls / 


9. Not being married. 


10. Being married. 


-OSsmo’'s 


Concerts 
Impromptu 
Feb 19 
8:00 p.m. 
ELWC 
Memorial Lounge 


(Stupid Roommate tricks will audition aat the 
same time) 


CAMPUS LIFE 


Eavesdroppings... 


It’s Saturday afternoon about one o’clock. 
Three-fourths of the Review staff is out of town for the 
long weekend and everybody’s on me to get this done; 
I’m late, as usual. The Colorado State/BYU game starts 
in about two hours and I still have to make plans for 
Valentine’s. On top of all this I have a humongous case 
of Senioritis—hell, I haven’t even been to one of my 
classes. I don’t know what it is about eavesdropping 
that’s so exhausting, butit sure takes it out of you. Maybe 
it’s trying to follow people’s conversations when they 
don’t use verbs (“and then she’s like...and I’m all...and 


- then he’s...and so I’mlike all, ‘No way!’”). Idon’tknow. 


It could be that case of Valium I won on Wheel of Fortune 
too. Anyway, here’s what the lazy-butt Eavesdropper 
heard this week: 


JKHB 3rd floor, Feb. 9, 3:02 pm. 
Knowledgable Guy: “You know, it’s really hard to 
date girls who are leaving on missions.” 
Innocent Girl: “Why? I mean they’re not looking 
for anything and they’re usually cautious.” 
Knowledgable Guy: “Yeah. They’re too cautious.” 


Party at a house on Iroquois St., Feb. 12, 10:39 pm. 
Observant Chick: “I was at Mervyn’s the other day 
and this couple was just going at it hot and 
heavy. They couldn’t have been married 
either because they were real passionate 
kisses.” 


Cougareat, Feb. 15, 2:44 pm. 


Big Spender: "I've never taken anyone out to eat in 
the Cougareat before--thanks for being the 
first.” 

His luncheon partner: No Response. 


Calenda 


7 BORMI AIRR j 
Black : 


Navi ee 


SWKT 3rd floor, Feb. 8, 10:03 am. 

ist Daughter of Zion: “I hadn’t seen him for quite a 
while, and then he shows up at church last Sunday. ~ 
He had some girl with him, but it was so totally cool 
because it was so obviously uncomfortable for him — 
to be there with her and me in the same room. I just : 
played it so cool, just be-bopping around the room — 
and talking to people, you know?” 

2nd Daughter of Zion: “Un huh.” 

1st Daughter of Zion: “Anyway, so where does he finally 
end up sitting? Right next to my roommates and me! 
But it wasn’t so bad, ‘cause I got to see what she 
looked like. Well, there was such a cool spirit there, 
you know? Not like Spirit. spirit, but like the Ward 
spirit. Anyway, it was testimony day, you know? 
And guess what. He gets up to bear his testimony!” — 

2nd Daughter of Zion: “No!” 

1st Daughter of Zion: “Yes! It almost made me want to 
cry. He kept looking at me all through it, and fora 
minute I thought, ‘has he really changed?’ But then 
I realized he was just a big liar. Oh, I just feel so bad 
for that girl. She’ll find out soon enough though.” 


Symphony Hall Salt Lake City Feb. 11 9:17 pm 
1st Reveler: "Pretty great wedding, huh?" 
2nd Reveler: "No ‘cause all they've got to eat is carrot 
Sticks and celery.” 
1st Reveler: "No I heard they got some carrot cake over 
in the corner." 
2nd Reveler: "Oh really? Cool." 
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Delight from page 3 
on, that they’re teaching us not to be teachers? Yes, yes, 
yes, I’m saying, but he still talks as if I’m disagreeing. 
Relax, I say. He’s silent maybe 15 seconds. Then he 
errupts: “CALCULUS!” He just yells it. From nowhere. 
And he does it so quick nobody really knows he did it. I’m 
biting my lip and sitting on my hands but I am still very 
much losing it. About 20 seconds later it’s “THE LOONS!” 
Then back to “CALCULUS!” His voice is bold and 
baroque. He’s out of control. How can anyone be serious? 
~ ANYWAY, we walk through the bookstore. We’re 


- looking for something todo. She says, watch this. Ido. She 


~ Romance from page 3 
~ SoI start looking around, right? And I notice 


~ duck. Ican’thelp but start to think how stupid 
- like “cork” fora few minutes, and then you’re 
and am amazed. This friend of mine and I 


 usand make us giggle. I feel, for the first time 
_ inmy life, that I’ve done something of social 


goes up to the cashier, “Do I have any messages?” The 
cashier has never seen her before. “I’m relatively certain, 
sir, that I should have a message...here.” Her look is un- 


compromising. The cashier is practiclly ina frenzy because 


this does not fit into his frame of reference. 
We're not hurting anyone. What is it exactly that 


‘we want to prove? We just...delight...somehow it seems 


important. 


a bunch of things. I read a thing on her oven 
that listed temperatures and times to bake 
certain things—soI’m kissing this girl, and at 
the same time, I’m learning how to roast a 


this is. Kind of like when you look at a word 
not sure if it’s spelled right anymore, or even 
what it means. Why do we do it? 

I reflect back on that conversation now, 
have boldly crossed taboo barriers and have 
_ frankly admitted that relationships confuse 


significance. I just hope that my girlfriend 
doesn’t read this. 


What from page 4 


one. He’s in his third year of law school.” 

“Oh, isn’t that special! Where does he go to school—in 
Salt Lake City? 

“No, he’s at Notre Dame.” 

“Notre Dame .. . isn’t thata. . 

“Yes, it is.” 

“But... but he’s LDS, isn’t he?” 

“No, he’s Catholic.” 

“Oh... well, it’s . . . it’s not serious, is it?” 

Serious—as if it were some sort of medical condition. 
Then people come at me with the cheerfully chirped phrase, 
“Well, like, just convert him and everything will be great.” If 
it were that easy I could have just blinked my eyes or nodded 
my head and poof! he would have been LDS from the day we 
met. Should I have first found out his religion? Should I have 
also found out his age, family background, social status, aca- 
demic standing, and financial situation? Should I have de- 
manded that he bea bit shorter and havea better tan? The Ren- 
aissance English comedy Shoemaker’s Holiday has some- 
thing to say on this point: “Dost thou not know that love 
respects no blood?” Yes, and sometimes it doesn’t respect 
age, color, politics, religion, hometown, or any other culture- 
imposed barrier. 


. a Catholic university?” 


I'll never regret dating Joe because I’ve been forced to 
confront all sorts of things—prejudice, shock, disbelief, dis- 
approval, and to ask myself what I really do believe. I’ve 
learned about myself and the Gospel, believe it or not. It’s 
made me even more eager to get away from BYU, out into the 
real world where I'll be in the minority—forced to learn and 
grow and discover, maybe even to defend what to others might 
seem an incredibly odd set of ideals. 

When it comes down to being brutally honest with 
myself, I have to admit that the chances of things “working 
out” on a permanent basis between Joe and meare slim. Inthis 
unique LDS culture, we all grow up with little reactors inside 
our brains that buzz “Marriage, Marriage” when we even con- 
template two members of the opposite sex together. I’ve had 
to fight this automatic reaction. Time and distance will 
probably do their inevitable worst—but maybe they won’t 
and, foolish mortal that I am, I’ll cling to that happy possibil- 
ity. “You’ll just get your heart broken,” someone says. Well, 
heck, it wouldn’t be the first time. “But then why waste your 
timeona...“ I won’tinsultall of us by finishing the sentence. 
Let me say that this willful, rebellious, Mormon menace isn’t 
wasting her time. She’s having the time of her eternal life— 
learning something. Isn’t that what we’re all sent here for? 
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EDITORIAL PAGE 
Israel’s Dying Respectability 


by Katie McLaughlin 


I was once a fervent supporter of Israel. The Israelis’ 
courage in the face of hostility from all sides merited my 
admiration. Now, however, I have been disillusioned. I am 
sickened by the brutality and stupidity shown by the Israeli 
government in its handling of the Palestinian riots in the West 
Bank and the Gaza Strip. Israel has found itself in the unchar- 
acteristic role of the “bad guy” and is now too proud or stubbom 
to back down. 

The Israeli government has reacted to the riots by beating 
and killing the protestors, and by deporting the leaders of the riot 
movements. At this writing approximately fifty people have 
died from the clashes between rioters and soldiers. There have 
been reports of soldiers breaking the wrists of young children to 
prevent them from throwing stones. The beatings—sanctioned 
by Prime Minister Shamir as a morale boost for the Israeli army 
and as the only method that will “put the barrier of fear into the 
Arabs”—are often carried out by four or five soldiers against 
one unarmed Palestinian. These methods are abhorrent. Force 
(delivered with guns and billy clubs) against not only the 
protestors but their families as well can be called, at the least, 
extreme. 

Perhaps the beatings and killings can be held in contempt 
only ona moral level; the deportations, however, violate Section 
Four of the 1949 Geneva Convention. This section provides that 
citizens of an occupied country are protected against any depor- 


ASBYU Restructuring , 


by Reed Demordaunt 


Having been involved in the restructuring process since the 
fall of 1984 I am excited to see this student based intitive come to 
fruition. Many students, including myself, feel that the idea of 

‘restructuring student government has has taken a great deal of 
time, but I would also add that the time has been well spent. Both 
students and administrators have continued to work toward anew 
form of student association, unlike anything else in the nation. 

The evolution of this final proposal has been a long one so I 
feel itis necessary to explain and summarize a few highlights of 
past years. By doing so I hope to show that careful study and 
research, both in our own university community and on a national 
level are represented in this proposal. 

The idea of altering the student government first surfaced 
during 1982 when Schipper Clawson was student body president. 
He felt that ASBYU should be restructured in order to facilitate 
greater student involvment. Since then every successive presi- 
dency has felt the need to continue this process. 

As part of this process, I was asked, in the Fall of 1984, to be 
the Director of Student Union Research. This research included 
studying student organizations (like ASB YU) and student unions 
(like the Wilkinson Center) throughout the nation. The research 
was aimed at finding the best organization that would fit into 
BYU’s unique organizational structure, that of a private church 
university. This work resulted in a good proposal but one that not 
everyone was comfortable with. 

In 1985-86 the Doughty/Frame presidency continued to 
work towards a solution by forming a number of student commit- 
tees which specifically researched students’ opinions and desires 
for the organization. Next, each of these committees developed 
a proposal of its own which was submitted to the presidency. 
Because all of these proposals were somewhat similar in content, 
they were combined into one proposal which was sent to President 
Holland for approval. The President responded by asking ques- 
tions such as ‘what is the mission and philosophy for this pro- 
posal?’ Basically, the President suggested that a fundamental 
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tation. International law recognizes the West Bank as 
occupied territory. As far as I know, being the ringleader 
of a “riot committee” is not grounds for stripping some- 
one of citizenship. No matter what their crimes, the Pal- 
estinians still have the right to remain in their country. 
This forcible exile brings about another problem. 
When all of the moderate leaders were deported, the only 


philosophy and mission for the association should be 
determined before a structure was proposed. 

The student body president of 1986-87, Jon Cole- 
man, organized student committees to research and 
answer the President’s questions. These student 
committees determined that the associated students 
should undertake two main functions in serving the 
Universtiy community. These two functions should be to 
advise the University on issues of importance to students 
and to provide programs that fill student needs. 


Service will now be the 
pair of glasses through 
which all student associa- 
tion functions will be 
viewed 


As the final executive committee has tried to devise 
a structure that encompassed these two goals, the 
committee has come to realize that the role of advising 
the university on student thought, like student program- 
ing is a service to the Universtiy community. Thus, the 
committee has realized that service should be the central 
value that focuses the activities of the student associa- 
tion. 

Service will now be the pair of glasses through 
which all student association functions will be viewed. 
Such events as Homecoming and Freshman Orientation 
will now be seen as means whereby we can serve others, 
whether it be upper-division students, Alumni or new 


| thereby stopping the beatings and deportations. Also, accord- 
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ones left to replace them were young, hot-headed radicals. By 
forcing the Palestinian leaders to leave, the Israeli government 
has made the rioting situation worse and has lessened a | 
chance for a peaceful solution. 

The actions taken by Israel have also worked to unite the 
Arabs in occupied territories with the Israeli Arabs. Israel is 
now faced with a hostile faction within its borders, close 
enough to the rioters to lend assistance. Added to this is the — 
increasing amount of harsh criticism from once-absolute al- _ 
lies—American Jews. The Israeli government is swiftly alien- _ 
ating its supporters with its ruthlessness and irresponsibility. — 

Itis too late for Israel to recover from its injured reputation, — 
or to recompense for the grievances done to the Palestinians. _ 
What the government needs to do now is withdraw from the 
territory itnow occupies. That solution may seem simplistic, 
but it would solve many problems. It would halt the riots, — 


ing to United Nations Resolution 242, the Arab nations have — 
promised to recognize the state of Israel when the Israelis leave 
the occupied territories. It is probable that their departure | 
would bring Israel closer to peace in the Middle East. If the 
Israelis are unwilling to withdraw, however, the future looks 
grim. Rioting and death will continue, and outcry in the world 
and in Israel will become more and more denunciatory toward 
the Israeli government. I hope they decide to retreat from their 
current hard-line position; I’d like to regain my respect for 
Israel. 


students. We want to take today’s good programs and sctivies 
and make them better with this new vision. Z 

At this point let me give a prime example of how the 
present system is deficient in this way, illustrating just how 
desperately this kind of fundamental change both structurally 
as well as philosophically is needed. While I was ASBYU 
Executive Vice President , we were approached with the idea of 
applying the BYU—U. of U. spirit of rivalary to a competitive | 
canned food drive between schools. This seemed like an event 
most appropriately sponsored and coordinated by ASBYU, but 
due to the limitations of the present structure, all money had | 
been allocated before Fall semester, leaving none for the | 
promotion of this newly proposed event. It was only because 
money was appropriated by the College of Student Life that this 
worthy event was able to take place. This is just one of several 
examples where ASBYU, because of its structure, is not 
presently able to be responsive to the needs of and opportunities 
for the student body to serve. 

In the role of advising the University on student issues 
based on formal input, the present structure again falls short. 
Organizationally, the present structure simply does not have the 
means to advise on a substantial basis, and is limiting, rather 
than fascilitating in this area as well. With the organization of 
a Student Advisory Council and a clear connection between 
that council and students who are assigned to University 
committees, students will have a much better opportunity to 
provide reliable advice as decisions are made which effect 
them. 

The dilemma was faced many times in dealing with the 
reality that BYU wants to be unlike any other institution in the 
country. Because this institution is different and has a mission 
like no other university, the realization was reached that BYU’s 
student organization had to be different as well. The students of — 
this university have more to give to the world than merely 
preparing themselves to chase dollars; therefore, the student or- _ 
ganization should be a vehicle for helping students achieve the 
goal of this university, service to mankind. 
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Was Plato Cute? 


by Dave Veloz 


Why keep you in suspense? I’ll give away my title now. 
I don’t know if he was cute or not, but I seriously doubt it. I 


_ picture Plato as a cross between Fish on Barney Miller and 
_ Marlon Brando in Apocalypse Now. Or maybe like a pale 


Muddy Waters. I can even see Gordon Jump play him in a 
sitcom, but he’d need elevator shoes. But who cares? And that, 
my comrades in smugness, is what this brand spankin’ new 
Special Section is all about. 

I was told we should have themes. Themes are our 
friends. Without themes, we could not find the wherewithal to 
put yummies in our tummies. We would read big books like 
A Farewell to Arms and figure the old Chaos and Miasma had 
stunk up our heads ex nihilo and then kicked our 
consciousnesses right back into nihilo without even so much 
as a wham bam thank you ma’am. Themes help us tie our 
shoes and decide who we point our guns at. 

So we have a theme: “Who cares?” That’s our overriding 
turbo theme. Of course, every Special Section will have its 
own personal themelet. Like what? Oh, any old thing: art, 
leisure, technology, grease, geopunk, media brats, skate 
music, morality, animals, diapers, movies, gam—you name 
it. This time, our inaugural splash into the mutant stage of 
happy journalism, we picked freshmen. Why? You’re a smart 
kid, you figure it out. Besides, who cares? 

So are we an elite corp of sharp-minded and potent 
raconteurs, armed and ready to kick some thematic butt? 
Obviously not. As a whole we are a generous wad of human 
spit, out to give everybody a sticky face. Individually, that’s 
a different matter. 

Colin Bay is your average genius, master of several 
languages, logical icon, social critic, and stud. Except there is 
a problem: he believes he is a spiritual twin to Hunter S. 
Thompson. 

Michelle Ballif is nothing special. Just your average 


incredibly luscious and fabulous babe who can blind you with 
her stiletto heels and then swamp you on the LSAT. 

Jesus Rodriguez? Again, no big deal. Just pour Keith 
Moon, Jake La Motta, Norman Mailer, and Moses into a 
martini shaker and add some Puerto Rican rum and you can 
make your own. But don’t try this at home without 
professional supervision. 

Then there’s me, the archetypical eighties suburban 
culture brat. If I were a tv. star, I'd be a white Gary Coleman 
sporting Vuarnets, a Sony Watchman, and a Honda ATC 
while scooping out instant mashed potatoes for the homeless. 

Anyway. Freshmen. I asked a pod of them which dead 
person they’d most like to go on dates with. Most of the guys 
wanted either Marilyn Monroe or Bathsheba. The women 
wanted to go out with Cary Grant, Napoleon, Gary Cooper, 
Charlemagne, or Kirk Douglas. That’s where my title fits in. 
I was curious why the women liked either movie stars or else 
warriors: didn’t anybody want to go out with somebody 
transcendent and very very bright? Like Plato or maybe 
Thomas Aquinas? And so somebody asked me back...well, 
look at the title. 

And that’s where freshmen seem to fit in around 
here.Picture an anatomically correct statue of Dan Rather, 
made entirely from Hostess Snowballs and Suzie Q’s. Now let 
this metaphor represent in your brain that which we call 
society. People like arbitragers and futures traders are located 
out of view, tucked in the middle of the torso, where their 
fillings are sucked out and their shells are torn apart and sewn 
back together to represent colon and stomach. 

_ Then we have arms and legs represented by science guys 
and engineers, the crust having hardened just enough to allow 
for structure, while at the same time refusing to go rotten. 

The face is molded out of artists and entertainers, the 
shallow and image obsessed generation that wants so 
desperately to give a good impression. 

Children can be the little toes and stuff, things that wiggle 


Freshman Discom 


by Michelle Ballif 


1,000 words about freshmen? Sure, Dave, I’ll write you 
an article. As a teacher of English 115, Ihave more than 1,000 
words to say about stupid freshman tricks. Some of these 
tricks such as excessive tardiness, blatant apathy, and 
kindergarten-level irresponsibility aren’t very amusing. But 
other tricks such as freshmen essays can be incredibly 
entertaining. Consider the following lines and vicariously 
experience the joy of reading freshmen compositions: “He 
shot an elk off his horse at 200 yards.” “When Queen 
Elizabeth exposed herself before her troops they all shouted 
‘Hurrah’ three times.” “Each rancher must choose the 
appropriate method of castration for himself.” “On the farm, 
every year, the craps grew worse.” More? You want more? 
I’ve got two sets of essays waiting to be read. Indulge 
yourself. Make a weekend get-away extravaganza of it. 
But, my greatest concern about my students has nothing 
to do with typos, misplaced modifiers, or other “stupid” 
freshman tricks. Rather, it has everything to do with their 
traditional conception of how knowledge is acquired. 
Consider—if you will—a parable entitled “The Year the 
Schools Began Teaching the Telephone Directory.” As the 
title indicates, once upon a time, a superintendent decided that 
the students would be responsible for learning the contents of 
the local telephone directory. Accordingly, e teacher passed 
out the new textbooks to her students and then assigned them 
to memorize the A’s. The next moming, the teacher 
questioned her students: “Whose number is 373-7312?” 
Panic spread through the class. No one seemed to know. 
Could she have slipped in a number from the B’s? Finally, 
after an uncomfortable silence, Suzanne timidly raised her 


hand: “I’m not sure, Miss Clark, but is it Colin A’bay?” 

“Now, Suzanne, I’m asking the questions. Do you know 
or don’t you? Is Colin A’bay your answer?” Miss Clark 
drilled. Suzanne was now unsure. Was Miss Clark hinting 
that Colin A’bay wasn’t the right answer? Or was she 
suggesting that it was? It was difficult to figure Miss Clark out 
sometimes. 

Every semester, I encounter 50 more of Miss Clark’s 
students. They have been studying their telephone-directory 
texts for years and they have had teachers, like Miss Clark, 
who have been asking “Guess what I’m thinking” questions. 
And these students have been trained to engage dutifully in the 


They probably think I'm a 
sadist taking some perverse 
satisfaction in their struggle 

with uncertainty. 


difficulties of telepathy and to respond with “the right” 
(multiple choice) answer. Students have come to view 
learning as a process of shutting their mouths and of opening 
their minds so that a teacher or a textbook may fill them with 
Truth, Meaning, Knowledge. The quest for meaning and 
knowledge is not that simple nor that difficult. For knowledge 
is not something “out there” and meaning is not something 
inherent in an object. Rather, meaning and knowledge are 
generated through shared discourse among like-minded 
peers. Hence, in my classroom, we talk a lot; my students are 
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and come in contact with lots of goo. ; 

But where do freshmen come in? They are the blood an 
guts of our Dan Rather social model, all creamy filling and 
chocolatey insides and no outer cake. Their substance flows 
around inside. The Big Dan, trying to adhere to something, 
whether itis the mutant beating Snowball heart or the flattened 
Suzie Q liver. Butno such luck. These guys just keep mushing 
around inside, pushed around and circulated, desiring only to 
get out and get some cakey substance too. 

Are you with me still? This kind of extended allegory is 
perfect for Mormons. I’m sure you can pick up on the 
similaritiesto all sorts of Biblical parables and even Lehi’s 
dream and the story of the olive ranch in the Book of Mormon. 
Nevertheless, let me spell it all out for you. What I am saying 
is that these freshmen are malleable and formative and 
repressed by us older crusties. What are they supposed to do? 


please see Plato on S3 
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often uncomfortable or frustrated because of it. One student 
during a rather heated and polarized classroom debate 
impatiently blurted ““what’s the purpose in even talking about 
it?” Another student in the midst of a discussion of a poem, 
despairingly looked at me and asked “but what does it mean?” 
In other words, the student was asking: “I don’t care what my 
peers have to say about the poem. It has a meaning and you, 
the teacher, know what itis.” Instead of answering with “The 
Meaning,” I threw the question back into the realm of public 
dialogue. What’s the purpose of talking about anything? The 
purpose is to generate meaning and knowledge. The purpose 
is to ascertain warrantable beliefs. 

I smile broadly as a classroom debate continues even 
after the bell has rung and as a conversation ensues as students 


_ walk across campus. They probably think I’m a sadist taking 


some perverse satisfaction in their struggle with uncertainty. 
I smile not with perverse satisfaction, but with sincere joy that 
they’ve discovered each other, the value of their own 
opinions, the value of others’ opinions, the dialectical process, 
and their contingency on their community. 

Well, I guess this article isn’t really about freshmen. It’s 
not about freshmen who hand in research papers with a works 
cited page and a bibliography. It’s not about freshmen who 
come to class unprepared. It’s not about freshmen who forget 
to bring blue books the day of an in-class essay. It’s not about 
freshmen who ask if an assignment is late even if they weren’t 
in attendance on the due date. It’s not about freshmen who ask 
the question about the library tests that you just answered. It’s 
not about freshmen who ask the question about the library 
tests that you’ve just answered twice. It’s about something 
that transcends class standing. 


by Colin Bay 


I feel a cough starting to burrow into my 
lungs, so I launch a pre-emptive strike of 20- 
proof Robitussin on an empty stomach before 
heading to the Morris Center to look for a story. 
Pepto would have been a lot easier on my sense 
of reality, as it turns out, which is unfortunate 
because it’s important to know what’s real and 
what isn’t, especially when you’re in a place 
that walks the border of fantasy as delicately as 
D.T. does. I’ll explain about the mold further 
down. 

A group of freshman boys with new aprés- 
ski clothing and prominently displayed lift 
tickets strut up to a side window and knock. I’m 
sure I got the directions right—I mean, I used to 
live here—but now here I am at the Sundance 
lodge with a herd of proud bunnies. Turning 
back to the car in woozy relief, I hear a voice |< 
screech, “I'll meet you by the Morris Center 
desk, okay?” I have the right place. 

Inside it looks more like a Saturday night |) 
dance than anything else, but swallowing my ae 
increasing paranoia I slouch towards the 
cafeteria entrance only to get thrown into new 
disorientation. I’m in a spa (The Ridge, 
maybe?) now: onabench by the coat racks with 
an open bottle of lotion, a guy is performing a fat 
test on a girl’s bicep with his hands as calipers, 
or else he’s going for her throat and caught an 
upper arm instead, or he’s doing the rubdown 
after a club workout. 


charade? Then he kisses her. Oh. It’s just lust. The universe 
slips back into place again, until I see a guy in a denim jacket 
talking to some girls with his thumbs in his pockets and his 
fingers outside. Great, now I’m in an episode of Happy Days. 
It beats The Ridge, though, so I won’t push it. 

Curiously, the guy manning the cash register at the 
cafeteria entrance believes my story that I’m with the Utah 
Botanical Society checking on the health of the potted willows 
bowing half-heartedly towards the skylights. He, too, is 
concerned that they aren’t getting enough sun, but not so 
concerned that he forgets to ask for the four dollars they charge 
for this experiment in culinary self-abuse. He nonetheless 
neglects to ask my accountant Crandall for his share, probably 
still stunned by the idea that someone with four bucks for a 
meal would spend it here. I take my C.P.A. with me where 
possible because I go through money like chocolate when I’m 
on assignment, and he keeps track. 


THE FAR SIDE 


Vern waited, hoping to God for 
one moment — one precious moment — 
when the herd would cluster together. 
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What is this bizarre Sy art by Pat Barth 


Feeling the cough syrup at full force now, I duck to avoid 
the giant winged armadillos diving down at me from the 
skylights and look around the room. The walls are in color- 
coordinated grays, the tables are neo-maple, and then there are 


The food has caused growths 
on their skulls, yet is so 
diabolically addictive that they 
keep coming back. 
the implications: it’s clear they’re trying for shopping mall 


café atmosphere, but why? Never mind. If I keep trying to 
explain things I’m going to lose control. Okay, you want mall 


By GARY LARSON 
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café, you got it. 
But I face a new absurdity: an oversized ~ 
cougar face carved into the frosted glass that 
apparently keeps people from leaping over the 
wall to get at the meatloaf. Crandall tells me this — 
is Cougar Cove. Hmm. No chill starts up my 
spine, no surge of belonging strikes me. 
Something is wrong with me—must be the air. 
Conceding that I’m out of my element, I getdown — 
on my belly and start worming into the other side 
of the cafeteria until Crandall tells me it’s allowed ~ 
to just walk over. It’s worth the risk anyway, I — 
decide, since anyone that would abuse trees like 
that would think nothing of taking an interloper — 
and forcing him to eat.pounds and pounds of 
institutional jello. x 
This is where the people are, bless the little 
ears. My eye is caught by a french fry hurtling 
across two tables towards someone by the tray — 
stack, a guy in a baseball cap, and another fry — 
followsclosely. Of course, itcould be white bread _ 
“| smudged up into projectile shape—in my state, I~ 
don’t want to jump to conclusions. Did I say 
“baseball cap”? He’s not alone. I look again — 
across the cafeteria and dozens, maybe hundreds 
+ of people are wearing baseball caps. Uh-oh, — 
another world change—it’s the Orioles training — 
camp. Dam that cough syrup. But I look through — 
the window and see Heritage Halls, so itcan’t be. 
Something is very wrong here. 
Crandall and I huddle under the utensil 
cartand come up with three possible explanations, 
none satisfying: 1) The food here has caused 


growths on their skulls, yet is so diabolically addictive that _ 
they keep coming back. 2) None of these people have washed _ 
their hair for days and are understandably embarrassed. 3) _ 
Through the miracle of hypnosis, they actually believe that — 
they are at the Orioles training camp. One guy, progressive, 
is wearing a cycling cap that looks like a cartoon kid’s beanie _ 
without the little propeller on top. That argues for the 
hypnotism theory, since he might just have heard “‘outfield — 
fence” as ““Tour de France.” It’s not an exact science yet. _ 
Yeah, I’m rambling, but something inside me wants me 
to put off reliving the memory of going through thatfoodline. _ 
Waiting for them to bring another tray of meat to the counter — 
almost makes me an accomplice to my own Inquisition. The 
plate stares up at me as] sit at a table with four girls who aren’ 
eating, preferring to watch in horroras I pick up my fork. I told 
them I was checking up for the state Nutritional Council, sol 
have to at least taste this offal. The dinner begins with mashed _ 
epoxy/potatoes, squatting in obscene self- 
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satisfaction next to the meat. The gravy appears — 
to be Dentu-Creme diluted with faint tan food 
coloring. Pork is harder to imitate, I imagine, but — 
they’ve managed to dry-bake it into submission — 

before it reaches me. Since it doesn’t occur tome 


that I should save it to kill the fruit flies ae 
boar 


my house, ina burst of madness I chew half of the 
potato mound and two slices of meat. Iremember_ 
writing, “I am no longer responsible for anything — 


I put down.” 

For awhile, though, my notes are legible. 
The girls at my table tell me that the cafeteria — 
plays a sort of music during meals: the — 
Carpenters, Neil Diamond, and now Lawrence — = 
Welk, so loud that I have to lean across my 
hideous meal to hear what the girls aretellingme. 
If] had any insurance I would be checking intoa — 
hospital this second. Instead, I’m hearing a girl o 
with a bracelet like a Mexican bandolier an 
something about the bread on my plate. 
Lawrence Welk, the only man whose show can, 
by contrast, make Hee Haw palatable. Next time — 
I'll just live with the cough; it must be better than 
crouching here wishing for Armageddon. 

The girl points at the slices, then back at _ 
the counter, and says something like “bold.” It 
tums out to be “mold”—the bread in the Morris 
Center is always moldy by the end of the day, she 
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Happy As a Clam 


by Jesus Rodriguez 


| Molding from page $2 


jis saying. I pray the bullets on that bracelet are spent and that 
| her arm isn’t given to sudden movements. Wait—this mold: 
| test could be what brings me back to reality, I think, with a 
mixture of hope (I have to find my car eventually) and abject 
terror (what if I’m really eating this?). 

This hellish nightmare won’t even grant me that 
comfort: there is no mold on my bread. Welk is still pouring 
out of the speakers, flooding out at 60 decibels. Suddenly a 
whole family of middle-aged people appears, dancing the 
foxtrot. Wrinkled people are coming out from behind the food 
counters in long lines with matching flouncy dresses and 
| Western string ties and sturdy Oxfords, two-stepping across 
the tables through cooked green vegetables and dry pork, 
|smiling with gigantic dentured mouths like manic Mary 


“the world’s mine oyster...” 
William Shakespeare 


So Ihave sailed the seas and come to P——,, a small town 
in Utah... 

Brigham Shandy arrives at BYU this fall with little more 
than a probing mind and his father’s exhortation that the world 
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‘Harts—but it’s an illusion again. Just some Morris Center jeouldl indeed Deihis Oysters) : : 
| indentured servants clearing tables. Robitussin and industrial piers Reperan eta th Cnet ea The world is.our 


| potatoes: do not try this at home. 

At last, the music goes down and I watch a guy who grabs 

| by the sleeve a girl in a sweat jacket and circles. She doesn’t 
| holler but lolls around at the end of the arc, smiling like she’s 
seen her first rock concert. The guy is unconcerned, having 
‘done this before as part of the approach: introduction, small 
| talk, play with food together, centrifugal swing, and they’re 
| ready to change their lives. I’ve always loved the youth of the 
|Morris Center. Rashly, I dare to hope I’m coming back down 
| to normal. 
A girl nearby says “malarkey.” Malarkey? Whoa, 
| change those lenses. Suddenly I’m in a family dining room 
| circa 1959 with the radio on to Mystery Theater and Mom in 
| floral polyester. Mom says, “Jeepers, kids, what can I make 
| you for dinner?” Then the vision mercifully dissolves into a 
|| freshman girl, unashamed, in a sweatshirt that says Dianetics. 
| And why not? Listen, lassie, next to the Morris Center a cult 
| like Scientology is nearly normal; and besides, lots of those 
| people’s savings accounts never would have amounted to 
much anyway. 

But it looks like I wasn’t far wrong: the cough syrup has 
weaseled itself out of my bloodstream and the hallucinogenic 
|| viruses in my dinner have surrendered to my stomach acid, so 
| ’mokay. My C.P.A. pulls me out from under my chair, where 
y I’ve apparently been crouched, moaning, for hours. I’m glad 
iI made Crandall come with me—he always drives back after 
i these assignments. The cafeteria is empty, the tables are as 
t clean as they’re going to get, and brutish employees are 
| sweeping dangerously close tome with brooms like telephone 
poles. I feel like Syd Barrett after a Pink Floyd concert, right 
| before they put him into a home. I think I’ve found the real 
jax 


Brigham finds the social atmosphere invigorating but an 
ominous tone is established early on. One of his roommates, 
Ninc, is trampled at a dance at the Wilkinson Center and 
seriously injured. A horrified Brigham records it on film—his 
parents are photography buffs—before helping to scrape Ninc 
up. 

The semester has started. 

Brigham’s class selection is eclectic and his love of 
learning takes an immediate toehold. He tells his economics 
professor that the University’s ideals are embedded in his 
soul. The professor asks him if he saw the girl in the front row. 
“There was a university ideal,” he says. 

In an innocent wave of juvenescence, Brigham 
nicknames his English 115 instructor—a fine young man with 
aslight stoop—Quasimodo. Anextremely athletic girl named 
Babette is amused. She is Brigham’s first date. 

Brigham asks his psych professor for a booklist on 
motivational psych. The professor asks him if he likes 
blondes. Brigham falls into a depression when another 
roomate, Durp, is discovered shipping Leading Edge stories to 
Japan. Durp later attempts—and fails—a suicide attempt. 
Luckily, an autographed picture of Leonard Nimoy is 
extracted from his esophagus before he can choke to death. 

Brigham starts to sleep and eat less. His grades become 
the moving force in his life. Only in his English class does he 
feel comfortable and find solace with his professor. “This is 
all so new to me,” he tells him. 

“Well, son,” he says to Brigham, a firm, manly grip on the 
boy’s emaciated shoulder, “this is a growing experience. 
Hopefully, what you leam you’ll use as a moral, emotional, 
and intellectual referential foundation to build upon, and 
develop. And someday you may be as happy as a clam.” 


| 


Brigham’s third roommate, Sluck, needs reconstructive 
dental work after biting into a brownie at an English Society 
function. Astonished professors quarrel about whether to use 
the Heimlich maneuver and whether Bernard Shaw and 
Heidegger really look like Ed McMahon. Brigham becomes 
depressed and exhausted. 

In class one day Brigham starts to sink into an emotional 
wasteland. Melville—Melville—Is that what they’re talking 
about? His 115 instructor is making eyes at Bambi, or is her 
name Babette? Sleep...sleep... A student with a pimple on his 
forehead taps. Brigham on the shoulder. Leave me alone, 
Cyclops. Brigham tries to keep awake. He reads articles on 
slobbering and swearing but still... But Moby is nature 
unleashed... sleep, sleep! in the back of the room a geek quotes 
Hamlet...maybe you can manually disconnect the cerebral 
cortex—just a short nap—and by opposing end them? To 
die—to sleep... 

The room starts to turn black, or was it—Brigham will 
never be sure about this—Cougar blue. There is a thud as his 
head hits the desk. 
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| What does it take for them to get the chance to be a whole 
| Hostess pastry product, analogically speaking? 
| That’s easy. There needs to be a serious accident, 
something physically damaging to Dan Rather—a finger cut 
off, an eye poked out, a hollow-point to the abdomen, or 
maybe a messy decapitation with a dull butter knife. Whatever 
/it takes to spill some blood, to let the gooey insides come out. 
There needs to be a rupture in Big Dan’s corpus to allow this 
|/messy filling the chance to search for that elusive cakey 
Outside, to search for the whole person. 
I know what you’re saying. Hey, Dave, you're talking 

j,psychomythology, the big unconscious structures of 

‘humanity that are our unspoken themes. Sure, that’s right. 
|| The-King-must-die motif. Getrid of the old to make room for 
the new. Oedipus and his Pa. Okay, okay, okay. But there’s a 
problem with my allegory. Once the freshmen break out of the 
\| cagey body of Dan and let themselves flow creatively all over 
|| the newsroom, how do they get their own cagey bodies? The 
}| best they can do is let their own filling dry up and harden a 
1 little. Right? 
|| Idon’tknow. Who cares? Any analogy isa false analogy. 
}| Any allegory is more about allegory than it is about anything 
else. You remember Woody Allen stepping out of line to see 
|| The Sorrow and the Pity to talk with Marshall McCluhan? The 
guy who said the medium is the message? That’s what I mean. 
|| This Dan Rather stuff has got to stop. It’s to the point where 
| we can’t even talk about the need for freshmen to assert their 
|| own lives ina society of other powerful lives anymore without 
getting hungry and running down to Seven Eleven to mash 
some treats in our cheeks. Then you see the CBS Evening 
}| News and you think—you’re not sure, but you think—that 
{| there are some crumbs on the corner of Dan’s mouth, some 


| little snack he’s been sneaking between commercials. Then — 


It may not have been Shakespeare but it was shellfish and 
hey, they’re both pretty squishy. Brigham felta growing bond 
with this erudite, sensitive man of letters. “Hey, have you 
noticed that nymphet in our class? Nice legs.” 

Brigham starts to look for places to sleep. The fifth 
floor—in the fiction section—is nice. He wishes he’d taken 
a religion class, that would at least give him two more hours 
of sleep. 

December is an apperceptively elucidating month. With 
it comes snow and Brigham discovers several things: 
California drivers don’t take to snow very well, some body 
parts retain heat better than others, the meaning of 
“apperceptive” and “elucidate.” 


you think about Broadcast News. Geez!! Maybe Rather is an 
idiot, some junk food freak who can’t spell his own last name, 
but who just looks good! Maybe he actually is made out of 
pastries, and all that makeup makes him look like a human! 

See what I mean? That’s the freshman dilemma. Not 
image over substance, not adolescent versus adult. It’s 
powerlessness to interpret vs. the power to force 
interpretations down their throats. They want to take Marilyn 
or Clark Gable over to Stevenette’s for shakes and fries not 
because they really want to but because they have no other 
choice. We showed ’em the movies and then we ask ’em the 
questions. Then sooner or later, they’Il figure out how to ask 
stupid questions too, they’ll call themselves teachers, and 
they’ll keep some more kids from becoming full-fledged 
Hostess treats. 

It’s ugly, but it’s also less of a mess than other things 
we’ re going to be writing about in coming Special Sections. At 
least freshmen have an inbred sense of enthusiasm and a desire 
to be just like (toa certain degree) everybody older than them. 
This doesn’t keep them sane; it just anesthetizes them to their 
own insanity. That’s a real plus at BYU. 


Thus ended Brigham’s first semester at BYU. He learned 
that he was a thinking and feeling person with complex 
emotions. He learned that women can’t buck hay into trucks, 
but they smell alot better than men. When he received his 
grades, he learned that some people react adversely to being 
called Quasimodo. Brigham will always view his BYU days 
as positive. He is currently serving an LDS mission in 
Pokeme, Wyoming. The sky there is clear, wide, and blue. On 
some days—and these days are rare—he can see the vast 
expanse of America stretched out before him, and in the 
distance, like a surreal, glimmering mecca, the lights of 
Casper, the pipe-fitting capital of the world. Brigham’s as 
happy as a clam. 


The real crux of the biscuit, though, is that it’s a kick in 
the pants to be a freshman. When I was in DT, our walls were 
covered with dried up pizza boxes, we rolled bowling balls 
down the hall, we all played the same AC/DC song on our 
stereos at the same time, we broke expensive stuff, and we 
spent at the most two dollars on any girl. RM’s were dorks, 
graduate students were bald and excruciatingly dull, and 
married students belonged in nuclear waste dumps. Now Iam 
all of those things, and when I see some freshmen with bad 
skin, great clothes, anda lot of nothing to do, I don’t only wish 
I was them. I also wish they could see they inevitably will be 
me. Plus, I wish they could see that that isn’t so tough. God’s 
nice to people. Somewhere along the way, in the middle of the 
night, when you’re thinking about the lyrics to a Hiisker Du 
song or when you figure tonight’s the night you might kill 
someone, He comes down and puts you inside a big, fresh 
Snowball or Suzie Q cake shell, one that is just the right size 
and pretty comfortable. Not scary at all. And then before you 
know it, you’re tucked into the neck of Dan Rather and you’re 
staring right at the camera, and the view is pretty good. 
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What is the Philosophy 
Behind Restructuring? 


As the committee has discussed the ideas in its proposal, 
members of the committee have identified four 
assumptions as fundamental premises in all their work. 
Here are those assumptions: 


1. Since the formation of policy and governance of 
BYU rests ultimately with the University’s Board of 
Trustees, the student association at BYU is not a 
legislative body. Its primary purpose is to serve the 
students and the rest of the University community 
through service-based activities. These activities may 
take a variety of forms: for instance, organizing 
Homecoming or New Student Orientation events to 
provide students a means for social interaction and 
fellowshipping; sponsoring a symposium that will 
increase the students’ understanding of significant 
current events; or facilitating an International Week that 
will broaden the campus community’s awareness of 
other cultures and encourage our international students 
to become involved in a variety of new opportunities. 


2. The administration appropriates funds to the student 
association at BYU with the expectation that 
involvement in the programs of the association will 
foster leadership, higher academic achievement, and 
the balanced development of participants in ways 
consistent with the University’s mission. The student 
association is an organization in the University that 
shares in the charge to develop student leadership. The 
Church looks to BYU to develop leaders for the future 
— leaders in the home, in the community, in the Church 
itself. 


3. Because it is important to the University community 
to hear the student’s voices regarding policies and 
programs, one important way for students to serve in the 
campus community is through a student advisory 
council. This council can become a major influence in 
the University as the students give reliable advice, when 
issues are brought to the students for reliable input. 
Student influence through achieved respect is much 
more effective — as well as more Christian — than 
struggles for power. 


4. The great majority of students at BYU are supportive 
of gospel ideals and University policies and procedures. 
They want to join with the Church and University 
leadership in building a great University. They live their 
lives in ways consistent with the teachings of Christ and 
respond positively to new opportunities to implement 
those teachings more fully in their lives. 


These premises have shaped the contents of the proposal 
torestructure ASB YU. Everything in the document that 
has been reviewed by the University administration 
reflects such thinking. If the readers of the proposal and 
those who enter into discussions about the proposal will 
keep these assumptions in mind, there will be less 
misunderstanding and fewer inappropriate remarks. 
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ASBYU Restructuring: An Explanation 


Since the early spring of 1987, The Daily Universe logo for ASBYU restructuring has become a familiar wonder to us all. This puzzle is 
familiar because it appeared with articles almost weekly during June and September. It is familiar also because it was the background for 
advertisements announcing times, places, and subjects for restructuring hearings that were held two and three times a week during June, 
July, September, and October. And now we are seeing that puzzle again with recent articles in the last two weeks. 


Yet in spite of these articles and hearings, many of us have been left wondering what is going on. Some have been left wondering what 
the ideas behind restructuring are. Others are asking how restructuring will benefit the University. And still others are wondering more 
specifically how restructuring ASBYU will benefit students — how the process and outcome will affect students. In short, we might say 
that the idea of restructuring ASBYJU, itself has become a familiar wonder in our campus community. 


Now, however, since the current restructuring committee has finished philosophizing, since it has refined a mission statement, and since 
it has submitted a proposal for administrative review, it is time to answer these questions about restructuring. 
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How will Restructuring Benefit the 
University? 


For years the Church has looked to BYU for leadership training. All of the academic courses at 
BYU are the most obvious component of the University’s leadership development program. The 
requirement to take religion courses is an important aspect of this component because they provide 
opportunities for students to become knowledgeable about the scriptures, the teachings of living - 
prophets, and the lessons of Church history. The campus wards and stakes are another significant 
component of the leadership curriculum. They provide experience in gospel teaching, priesthood 
and Relief Society work, and fellowshipping. The many student employment opportunities are 
another vital component. For this reason the University employs faithful men and women in 
supervisory positions throughout the campus administrative and staff positions. We know these 
people will be examples of industriousness, integrity, and effective monitoring. And finally, the 
student association is another salient component of the University’s leadership development 
program. It provides a workshop where students can serve the University community by doing 
for themselves and for others what they are capable of doing. 


Without student involvement and leadership, Homecoming, Y-groups, campus parties, pep 
rallies, symposiums, awareness weeks, and many other aspects of campus life would be much 
different from what they are now, if they existed at all. Through the Student Association, the 
University puts campus resources into student’s hands so that students can meet some of the needs 
of students and others. Though much has been done in the past by ASBYU and though much of 
what has been done has been well done, there remains much that can be done better. This is what 
restructuring can do for the University. 


If we went out today and asked students and other people on campus what ASBYU does for the 
campus community, we would most likely be told that it does little except sponsor dances. A few 
might even say that ASBYU doesn’t do much that is relevant to the majority of students. Such 
responses are an uninformed result of the limited involvement of the University’s population in 
ASBYU affairs. One of the principle objectives of the restructuring committee is to create amore 
de-centralized organization, one that fosters involvement of many more students and one that can 
respond positively to student initiatives for new and relevant programs. 


We believe that almost all the students, faculty, and other personnel at BYU want to serve others. 
In other words, virtually all have an altruistic inclination. Consequently, focusing the purpose of 
the new student association on service and away from activities for activities’ sake, as the proposal 
for restructuring tries to do, will invite many more people to become involved. And through 
involvement more will take advantage of the leadership workshop provided by the University. The 
University community will be enriched with more Christ-like service. 


How will Restructuring Benefit Students? 


All that has been said so far suggests that students will benefit from restructuring in two obvious ways: (1) They will 
have more opportunities to be involved in leadership experiences. (2) They will have more opportunities to participate 
in activities that meet their needs. 


In addition, though little has been said here about the proposal to create a student body advisory council which gives 
students a way to serve in the process of creating University policies, such advisory service should help to eliminate 
frustrations that students feel when they are faced with fees for proposals to closed library doors. With a student 
advisory council the students’ concerns with such pending decisions can be voiced at a time when they can influence 
the policies being considered. Such voicing of concems may not change the policy or procedure that is being 
considered. But we can all be assured that timely and appropriate counsel from informed students was considered. 


Also, the restructuring committee believes that the focus on service will change the nature of activities sponsored by 
the students in such a way that they will become more relevant to a broader segment of the student body and more 
integrating. For instance, we hope for the day that students in wheelchairs will truly belong at all student-sponsored 
social activities — even at dances — because such activities were planned with part of their focus on the needs of 
students in wheelchairs. We hope for events that do a better job of meeting the academic needs, the social needs, the 
spiritual needs, and the physical needs of the student body and of the eee. community. We hope for a campus 
community with Christ’s ideals for living at its center. 


In short, the answer to the question, “How will students benefit from restructuring?” remains to be answered by the 
students and other members of the campus community will be drawn into the efforts to answer that question through 
a service-oriented, more relevant, and more accessible student association. 


VE Sere RSA RN Mae eR ae he. oe 


_Februa 


Tob Eaton 


17, 1988 


Following this year’s presidential elec- 
tion is like watching a Superbowl between 
two teams I don’t care about. No matter how 
hard I try, I just can’t get excited about any of 
the candidates. Here’s why: 
Dick Gephardt—At first glance, the 
boyish congressman from Missouri seems 
like a nice enough guy, but further scrutiny 
reveals an ambitious opportunist whose only 
firmly held belief is that he should be Presi- 
dent. There is something bothersome about a 
man who wrote his own autobiography while 
only fifteen (or was it thirteen?) and who has 
always wanted to be President; it shows that 
he believes more in himself than in any par- 
ticular set of principles. Hence it’s not sur- 
prising that Gephardt seems to have few real 
solutions to problems, and the recently dis- 
covered mainstay of his campaign—protec- 
‘tionism—seems to be nothing more than 
popular and painless medicine for a complex 
problem. Finally, Gephardt’s populist, anti- 
Establishment candidacy—he apparently 
assumes that voters will forget he is the 
chairman of the powerful House Democratic 
Caucus—epitomizes his overly flexible ap- 
proach to politics. 

- George Bush—If Gephardt is flexible, 
George Bush is acontortionist. The formerly 
moderate Republican from Texas or Con- 
necticut—depending on what state he’s 
campaigning in—was once a strong critic of 

| many of Ronald Reagan’s proposals; he even 
called Reaganomics “voodoonomics.” 
| 
| 


| When Reagan offered him the vice presiden- 
| tial slot on the ticket, however, Bush oppor- 
| tunely experienced a sudden political con- 
version. Obviously, any viable presidential 
ticket must be balanced, but Bush seems to 


have had an unusually easy time in switching 
from being an outspoken critic of Reagan to 
his chief supporter. Is the real George Bush 
a stalwart conservative or a progressive 
Republican? If I were in either camp, I 
wouldn't trust the Vice President. 

And I don’t trust him about the Iran- 
Contra affair. Al Haig asked the key question 
during one of the presidential debates: When 
the Reagan Administration decided to act 
contradictory to its own policy against deal- 
ing with terrorists—a policy Bush helped 
formulate—was the Vice President in the 
cockpit (he claims to be the co-pilot of the 
administration) or was he riding in economy 
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sounding like a New Deal Democrat, he 
simply sounds like a silly politician, because 
everyone knows one cannot balance the 
budget and create significant new social 
programs without raising taxes and cutting 
existing programs. 

Bob Dole—I want to like Bob Dole, but 
I’m disturbed by the news reports which 
contrast what he said in Iowa, where Reagan 
is unpopular, with what he says in New 
Hampshire, where the Presidentis still a good 
friend to have. Emphasizing strengths is 
understandable, but the Senate minority 
leader seems to be playing it both ways. He 
alsokeeps telling voters that his greatest asset 


In an age of slick campaigns engineered by high 
powered image makers, Paul Simon looked like a 
true alternative. 


class? Bush didn’t answer the question that 
night, and he hasn’t answered it since. 

Paul Simon—In an age of slick cam- 
paigns engineered by high-powered image 
makers, Paul Simon looked like a true alter- 
native. With his bow tie and lack of charisma, 
voters couldn’t help but think the senator 
from Illinois might be substantive and hon- 
est. Initially he may have been, but as the 
campaign has progressed, so have Simon’s 
views—towards the middle. He has tried to 
tone down his New Deal Democrat image, so 
he doesn’t talk about taxes when he discusses 
his proposals for programs that would create 
thousands of new jobs. Now, rather than 


is leadership, but he hasn’t really told us just 
where he would lead the country if given the 
chance. Despite these disadvantages, how- 
ever, Dole is one of the candidates I would 
still consider voting for. 

Jesse Jackson—The account U.S. News 
and World Report gave of the Reverend 
Jackson’s behavior after Martin Luther 
King’s death was extremely disturbing; it 
depicted him as a man much more interested 
in becoming the leader of the civil rights 
movement than in achieving civil rights, al- 
though he has definitely accomplished much 
good through his Operation PUSH. Senator 
Fritz Hollings said in 1984 that Jesse is not 
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_ What’s Wrong With the Presidential Candidates 


just a campaign, he’s a cause; but one has to 
wonder if Jesse’s only cause isn’t just pro- 
moting Jesse. And while he sometimes has 
some good ideas, he is no more qualified than 
Pat Robertson for the presidency. 

Pat Robertson—Democrats who have 
suffered through the embarrassing spectacle 
of their early frontrunner being reduced to 
nothing more than fodder for the pages of the 
National Enquirer deserve to see mainstream 
Republicans squirm as Pat Robertson seeks 
the Republican nomination and tries to claim 
that he was never a television evangelist. 
Robertson’s message of restoring America to 
greatness through moral strength is fine, but 
a presidential candidate must have more so- 
lutions to this country’s problems than prayer 
in the schools. In the end, Robertson is no 
more qualified than Jackson for the presi- 
dency. 

Michael Dukakis—The governor of 
Massachusetts looks and acts more presiden- 
tial than any other candidate; he seems truly 
capable of leadership. And while he proba- 
bly can’t claim as much credit for the eco- 
nomic transformation of his state as he tries 
to, his years in the governor’s mansion have 
provided him with more real leadership expe- 
rience than most of his Democratic oppo- 
nents can boast of. 

My only problem with himis that, like all 
the other candidates except Bruce Babbit, he 
has failed to address the deficit issue frankly 
and honestly. When Babbit asked Dukakis to 
cite three specific actions he would take to 
balance the federal budget, the suave yet 
shrewd Harvard Law graduate reeled offa list 
of euphemismistic “budget-balancing prin- 
ciples” rather than facing up to the issue as 
Babbit has. Dukakis would be better if he 
were a bit more like Harry Truman than a 
neatly packaged presidential candidate. 

Jack Kemp—While the former NFL 
quarterback is far too conservative to me, he 


_ seems to be a capable candidate who should 


be doing better. Unlike many of the other 
candidates, Kemp appears to be consistent 
and forthright in stating his views. In short 
interviews, however, he does sometimes 
remind one of a stuck record, but that may be 
the fault of campaign advisors who insist that 
he hammer home a message. 

Albert Gore—Again, this is probably 
just a personal hang-up, but I feel that in order 
for someone to run for office, more people 
ought to urge him to do so than his wife and 
his parents. The freshman senator from 
Tennessee, who is barely old enough to meet 
the constitutional requirement for age, has a 
history of being eager to climb the ladder of 
success. He left law school at Vanderbilt 
prematurely in order to run for a seat in the 
House at age 28. Like too many other presi- 
dential candidates, his most visible charac- 
teristic is ambition. 

Pete DuPont—Although DuPont, like 
Kemp, is too conservative for my blood, he’s 
had more innovative and constructive ideas 
than any other candidate except Bruce Bab- 
bit. Unlike Babbit, however, DuPont comes 
across well; in a race with two politicians as 
popular as Bush and Dole, the Deleware 
governor might have done fairly well. 

Bruce Babbit—The former governor of 
Arizona had a lot of good ideas but little 
leadership ability; he also looked like Jimmy 
Carter would have if he’d spent eight years in 
office. 

Gary Hart and Alexander Haig— 
Maybe these two could start writing spy 
novels together. 
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Why Iowa? 


by Russell Fox 


Though I know we are all glad we won’t have to hear this 
word for another four years or so, let us consider the recent 
Iowa caucuses. They should have been no more important 
than any other state’s selection of delegates—indeed, it seems 
logical that Iowa, which sends relatively few delegates to 
either party’s convention, should be much less important than 
the primaries and caucuses of more populated states. But, 
someone has to supply the numbers to flash across television 
screens and into men’s mind. These numbers give candidates 
momentum or, conversely, steal all motion from their cam- 
paigns ... and the appearance of motion (or the apparent lack 
or it) is what’s crucial in comtemproray American politics. 
After all, voters don’t jump on bandwagons that don’t seem to 
be moving. 

This nation is more or less a democratic republic, with a 
structure that allows Joe Schmoe on the street to help deter- 
mine the direction of his nation, should he choose to do so. 
But, remember this—those few Joes who elect to make use of 
this opportunity need to get their information from some- 
where. More than likely, they will get it from the numbers that 
come tumbling out of contests like the one that just ended in 
Iowa. And since any man who actually turns out to help 
determine the next President of the United States will proba- 
bly be a rational type of Joe, it is not likely that he will pledge 
himself to a candidate with little or no chance of being elected. 
Hence, whoever scores well at Iowa, whoever gets his face all 
over the television set, whoever comes out with a satisfying 
press release, is set—such a candidate has been given an 
advantage that may be nearly insuperable. 

Is this analysis of American political caucuses overly 
cynical? Perhaps. After all, someone has to be the first, why 
not? It’s not so much that the Iowa caucuses and their ilk 
define who will win and who will not; rather, these press 
games divide the candidates into sets—the “take-them-seri- 
ously” group, and the “struggling-to-survive” group. This 
arbitrary distinction creates a real division, and once this 
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What it does, doesn’t, and can’t possibly mean 


division takes place, it’s difficult to keep it from widening. 
Hence, the entire world’s view of American politics becomes 
subservient to what the popular press claims has happened. 
And as former Governor of Virginia Charles Robb com- 
mented: “The entire world does not consist of lowa and New 
Hampshire and whoever manages to bootstrap into an early 
position.” 


PRESIDENT ® 
IS WE PICKEN 
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Now, with all this in mind, let’s look past the press 
psychobabble and examine some of what really happened in 
Iowa a week ago: 

On the Republican side, you had a Dole win, followed by 
a surprising Robertson victory in second, and Vice-President 
Bush in third. Consider that wild card. Republican insiders 
have claimed that “whoever ran third to Robertson would be 
crippled.” For heaven’s sake, why? Itis only logical that Bush 
wouldn’t beat his best in the Midwest. And though Robertson 
had a sophisticated political machine in Iowa, he hasn’t spent 
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time building its counterpart in other states. While he may 
well pull votes in the South’s Super Tuesday in March, he is 
hardly in a position to do real damage, and certainly not to 
Bush, who attracts an entirely different sort of Republican 
than Robertson. 

And what should we make of the Democratic front 
runners, Gephardt, Simon, and Dukakis? Both Gephardt and 
Simon are Midwesterners—an obvious advantage in Iowa. 
Gephardt, who won in Missouri as a Washington insider, won 
in Iowa as an anti-Establishment guy muttering about trade. 
Simon never took off his bow tie and benefitted from a placid | 
status quo, while Dukakis simply drifted, which is the a | | 
smart way to go about it. 

TIME Magazine’s Iowa Preview issue stated that “as | 
long as [Iowa’s] results are percieved as important, they will | 
be.” The point is that they shouldn’t be. Hugh Winebrenner, | 
the author of The Jowa Precinct Caucuses: The Making of a | 
Media Event and himself an Iowa native, has called the | 
caucuses “phony,” “contrived,” and “a fraud.” And this is | 
especially true for Republicans, who awoke February 8th with | 
nothing more than an obscenely glorified straw poll. On the | 
basis of this, and other equally weak judgements, we are | 
supposed to cavalierly throw the likes of former Govemors | 
Bruce Babbit and Pete du Pont to the wind? What a waste of | 
skill and talent (their’s), time and energy (our’s), and film (the | | 
six o’clock news). | 

What could be done to lessen the nuttiness of this whole | 
procedure? Well, obviously, we could try to explain to people | 
that these rituals only mean something as long as we think they | 
do (and hence encourage them to ignore the whole process as |} 
muchas possible), but don’t counton that coming about. Well } 
then, how about a revolving “first primary,” so that the | 
election process would never have to face the domination of '} 
any one region. Likely? Not really—wherever the election | 
process begins means money and influence to the people who 
live there, and no one’s likely to surrender that. Maybe, in that | 
way at least, Iowa and New Hampshire actually meant some- | | 
thing after all. | 
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_ by Brad Peterson 


__ The typical BYU basketball fan is used 
to winning; usually by at least twenty points 
ormore. Sometimes this can create a sense of 
boredom; the fans start paying more attention 
to the pretty pictures on the scoreboard-than 
the game. However, usually near the end of 
the game, excitement from somewhere fills 
the Marriot Center. It’s as if a Utah fan was 
getting beat up at midcourt. When freshman 
Gary Trost makes his famous walk to the 
scorers’ table to check in, the crowd starts 
cheering, “Trost, Trost, Trost!” It seems that 
the crowd is willing to sacrifice watching the 
the first part of the ten-o’clock news so they 
can see Trost play in the final minutes of the 
game. If Gary scores a bucket the crowd goes 
wild. One might think he had just made the 
winning basket in a triple overtime game 
against Utah (even though Gary might have 
upped the BYU lead to 25 with only seconds 
remaining in the game). What causes such 
crowd reaction? Isn’t Gary Trost the typical 
BYU immature, developing freshman? 
What makes him such a crowd favorite? 

6’9" Gary Trost, or “Toastmaster” as he 
is called by his team, has a good, solid back- 
‘ground as a basketball player. He attended 

Granite High in our “sister” city of Salt Lake 
and led his team to an outstanding season 
with his unique playing abilities. His domi- 
nance in “prep-ball” attracted many colleges. 
Besides Utah, Trost received decent offers 
from New Mexico, San Diego State, Hawaii, 


be 
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Montana State, Utah State, and, of course, 
BYU. Trost chose BYU and remains very 
happy with his decision. And he should be. 
“BYU definitely has a great basketball pro- 
gram and I want to be part of this great 
basketball tradition,” says Trost. “It feels 
good.” 

From the start, Trost noticed the differ- 
ence between playing with the “big boys” in 
college and the “big boys” in High School. 
“It’s sometimes very intimidating to play at 
places like “The Pit” in New Mexico,” says 


Review 


Trost. “Free throws are especially tough jag 


when the crowd is waving their arms behind 
the shiny, plexiglass backboard and calling 
you names that you would never hear at the 
Marriot Center.” Imagine. Put yourself in 
what looks like Gary’s size 19 1/2 shoes for 
amoment. There you are, out there, far away 
from home, on a court shooting free throws in 
a nationally televised game. The fans hate 
you almost as much as a BYU fan hates a 
Utah player. Now that’s a lot of hate. These 


are the feelings of a freshman. Trost isa 


freshman. 


Currently, Trost feels frustrated with the 


level of his game. He feels he can perform 
better and wants to show this. “I’m frustrated 
with my game right now,” says Trost. “I 
know I can develop into a quality college 
player. When I played in High School I could 
do just anything I wanted. Right now it’s a 
different story.” Gary is getting a lot of play- 
ing time as starting: center on- the Junior 
Varsity team. This playing time should help 


Trost developas he wants to. For now, Gary’s 
defense is the best part of his game. “Yeah,” 
says Trost. “I love to rip down a rebound and 
feel big when I stuff those little guys.” Trost’s 
attitude of himself is positive. He is the kind 
of guy who is willing to work hard to achieve 
his goals. 
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Gary’s positive attitude is noticed by the 
fans. This might explain where a little of his 
popularity comes from. It’s as simple as this: 
Trost comes to play. It doesn’t even matter if 
he has stayed up the night before the game 


_ Studying foran American Heritage test; Trost 


still comes to play. “I just get out there and 
play 100 MPH,” says the “Toastmaster.” “I 
think the crowd really likes to see this. I guess 
my kind of play shows my personality a 
little.” In addition, it seems that Gary’s per- 
sonality shows even when he is not playing. 
He is always jumping off the bench, clapping 
and cheering, and supporting his teammates. 
It’s as if he invented the high-five or some- 
thing! 

Gary loves the support and unity that 
exists among him and his teammates. “The 
team is like a chemical bond. We all get 
along. Our personalities and goals all gener- 
ate a ‘family type’ of atmosphere.” Accord- 
ing to Trost, this “family type” of unity that 
the team possesses is a big reason why The 
Cougars are such a winning basketball team. 

Gary Trost should be a successful col- 
lege player for BYU if he continues to work 
hard and maintain the positive attitude he has 
now. Who Knows? With the increasing 
popularity of Gary Trost, he just might be- 
come another Provo celebrity like Marie 
Osmond or Danny Ainge. 


Brad has twisted ambitions of being 
the official sniper at BYU-Utah games. 


by Jani Sue Muhlestein 


The Science Fiction Symposium Life, the Universe, and 
Everything IV was held at Brigham Young University 3-6 
February 1988. This year’s guests included Algis Budrys, 
author, editor, and “the most distinguished critic and editor of 
“science fiction and fantasy in the field today,” according to 
Orson Scott Card; Tim Powers, author of Dinner at Deviant’ s 

‘Palace ; Karen Joy Fowler, winner of the Writer’ s 
of the Future and promising author; Jay Jay Klein, 
_an anthropologist who has been tracking the science 
‘fiction movement in America for over twenty-eight 
“years; Michael Whelan, winner of the Hugo award 
lor seven years in a row, and the artist of many of the 
best science fiction book covers I have ever seen; 
Orson Scott Card, a perrenial favorite and author of 
‘the award-winning books Ender’s Game, and 
‘Speaker for the Dead. Card is also Provoan, 
‘Mormon, and married to the daughter of Dr. Allen in the 
history department; Ed Bryant, horror and science fiction 
‘writer; Elizabeth Boyer, fantasy writer from Salt Lake; Tracy 
| Hickman, ex-TSR writer, author of the Dragon Lance series, 
‘and dungeons and dragons DM extrordinaire; Michael 
| Collings, author, poet, college professor, and authority on 
| Orson Scott Card; many others also attended. The symposium 
as by far the best ever held at this university. 

_ Some ofthe highlights were the poety readings by Shayne 
sell, Cara Bullinger, Charline Harmon, and Joan Leach and 
chael Collongs, who each read a piece or two of their own 
ence fiction poetry. Virginia Baker read the winning pieces 
f the Odyssey Poetry Contest (of which Michael Collings’ 
vas one). The pro session with Tracy Hickman probably drew 
largets crowd (mostly teenagers and aging enthusiasts), 


while the panels with Tim Powers, Algis Budrys and theWrit- 
ers of the Future people, and Michael Whelan were also great 
draws. And it must be mentioned that anything that placed Ed 
Bryant and Orson Card in the same room promised a great deal 
of very witty reparte. 

The symposium was different from those held around the 
country for one main reason: it is not for the media people. No 
“trekkies” could find satisfaction here. It was a symposium 


No “trekkies” could find satisfaction here. 
It was a symposium sponsored by and held 
for the writing community here in Provo and 


around the State. 


sponsored by and held for the writing community here in 
Provo and around the state. It was started six years ago by a 
small group of aspiring writers who decided that if they were 
ever to succeed at their craft they: must both practice it, and 
seek to understand what made those who were successful at it 
successful. Since then the symposium has grown, and it has 
been almost as successful as those writers who first initiated 
it. 

But why science fiction and fantasy? The questions I was 
asked most during the duration of the symposium were: why 
should I be interested in science fiction and fantasy? What 
good does it do anyway? Aren’t the people interested in 
science fiction and fantasy justa bunch ofnerds whocan’tdeal 
with reality anyway? 

I decided that these were, for the most part, somewhat 


Life, the Universe and Everything 


valid questions and so I asked those involved in the sympo- 
sium to answer them for me. Algis Budrys said that science 
fiction is on the forefront of new ideas. He illustrated his point 
with such writers as H. G. Wells (probably one of the first 
science fiction writers) who came up with such ideas as space 
ships and men on the moon. He also said that science fiction 
has changed greatly from the early beginnings in the twenties, 
thirties, and even up to the fifties when it was mainly “plot” 
fiction. This is the technological advancement, 
and these are the human consequences. A great 
deal of it was based on saving the earth, or what- 
ever planet the hero happened to be on. Today, 
Budrys said, it is more “character” fiction. The 
characters are in conflict, not with the technologi- 
cal society they live in, but with themselves. Good 
science fiction has to have the same criteria as 
good fiction generally. He also added that the best 
fiction being written today is not in the so-called 
mainstream genre, but in the more fringe fiction, “specula- 
tive” fiction, as he called it. 

Whenasked if science fiction would be remembered long 
after this century is gone, Budrys responded that certainly 
Arthur C. Clarke, (author of 2001, and 2010) Robert Heinlein, 
(Stranger in a Strange Land) and Isaac Asimov, (The Foun- 
dation series) will be remembered, but added that science 
fiction, as all fiction, is not written for the present generation. 
If itis remembered, it will be because they have addressed, in 
a beautiful way, problems that are universal to each genera- 
tion. 

When asked what constituted good science fiction, Ed 
Bryant responded that science fiction must stand up to high 
standards. It must work as fiction in and of itself, but must also 
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work scientifically. The science within the book must be at | 
least plausable, if not possible at the moment. “| 

I asked Shayne Bell, another winner of the Writers of | 
the Future. contest, about Mormon science fiction, as it | 
seems that many: of the new writers in the field are writing — | 
fiction about Mormons and many of them are Mormons, 
such as Bell himself, David Wolverton, Glenn Larson, and 
of course, the quintessential Orson Scott Card. I asked if 
there was a place for this kind of fiction, and if Mormons 
should be interested in it. He replied that “Mormons are 
hungry for good literature of any kind . . . . It is logical for 
us as Mormons to assume that science fiction is allright in 


“Mormons are hungry for good 
literature of any kind .... It is 
logical for us as Mormons to as- 
sume that science fiction is 
allright in part because of our 

beliefs that God created other 
inhabited worlds.” 


Being a jubilant commemoration of the new 
Student Review Bus Bench. 


part because of our beliefs that God created other inhabited 
worlds.” ; | 
In response to the last question, “aren’tthe only people 
interested in science fiction and fantasy nerds who can’t deal 
with reality?” I must reply that I saw few, if any, people at — 
the symposium who I could really call nerds. And, as for 
dealing with reality, I must say that the largest advance for 
a book ever paid in the history of publishing was paid to 
Marion Zimmer Bradley, a science fiction writer. She got 
over four million dollars for a book about ancient Troy and 
the Trojan war. As Algis Budrys noted, “the most money in 
publishing is in science fiction.” David Wolverton, a local 
writer, has earned around $20,000 this year for his writing, 
an astounding amount for a first-time novelist. He has sold 
three books, two of which aren’t even started yet. Now I call 
that reality. 


FEBRUARY 20th 
1:00 pm 


17, 1988 


= 
* 
x 
* 
« 


by Marci Tolman and Mary Kunkel 


Last weekend, two ecclesiastically-endorsed BYU stu- 
dents decided to experience Salt Lake’s Dead Goat Saloon. 
Ever walked into the wrong bar? This is the story of our brush 
with secularism. 

__ Wecasually followed a group of bar folks who bounced 
_ down some stairs and into a basement. At the door, we 
fumbled for driver’s licenses, eventually flashing them at a 
_ middle-aged man. We thought it was the famous Dead Goat 
~ Saloon. 
__ The stinging stench of Icy Hot should have tipped us off 
_ fight from the start. And the restroom was labelled “Ladies’ 
- LockerRoom.” The stereotypical blondes inside fluffed over- 
_ processed hair and sported acid-wash jeans. These talented 
- fashion consultants also doubled as aspiring film critics; we 
_ left them discussing the finer scenes of Return of the Living 
_ Dead, Part 2 and tenatively stepped up to the bar. Seven-ups 
on the rocks were a steal at two bucks a throw. 
After sitting down at a small, sticky table, we looked 


Bagel Bash 
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around. Sports equipment dangled from the ceiling. No kid- 
ding. Andared baseball uniform was tacked on the wall above 
our heads. Glassy-eyed men lounged on stools and stared at 
a television set suspended from the ceiling. What were they 
watching? Music videos? A wett-shirt contest? What? It was 
sports—more specifically, tennis. Tennis and big-screen 
television at the Dead Goat Saloon? 

Sports fanatics all around kicked back Coors-filled plas- 
tic mugs. (Plastic’s safe. With glass, someone might lose an 
eye; but we all know it’s no party until someone loses an eye. 
...) These agile patrons watched sporting events and checked 
out chicks at the same time. It was an E.S.P.N. nightmare. 

We finally questioned our whereabouts, The Dead Goat 
Saloon was supposed to have live music. We heard only an 
archaic Madonna song that propelled awkward dancers across 
atiny, flashy dancefloor. These kids couldn’t dance their way 
out of a burning paper bag. Muscle bound, we guessed. 

About then, we noticed the back of the waitress’ sweat- 
shirt—’’Champions Sports Bar.” We made a break for the 
door. Half-time was over for the misguided BYU bar- 
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4 In Search of the Dead Goat Saloon 


hoppers; outside, a red and white van labelled “University of 
Utah Department of Athletics” waited for the remaining pa- 
trons. 

After our disastrous flirtation with the grotto of sports 
fans, we tried a less lively night spot. Geppetto’s, near the 
University of Utah, is the proverbial cozy restaurant. We sat 
by the fireplace and assessed the clientele. The guy sitting 
across from us dangled the most incredible ash from his 
cigarette. We all but forgot the menu as we stared hypnoti- 
cally at the gravity-defying ash. 

After finally ordering the pizza bread and cheesecake, we 
listened to the entertainment. A young Bob Dylan look-alike 
in non-committal Reeboks and an Izodish shirt strummed 
quiet ’70s songs on his guitar for tips. 

For die-hard sports fans, Geppetto’s shows ski movies 
every Tuesday and Wednesday. Not enough sweat and vio- 
lence? Try Champions—the bar with the same address as the 
Dead Goat Saloon. As endorsed students, however, we won’t 
be back too soon. But it was a wild, exciting mistake. 


a 


“Who must raise the family and run. 


the home so pappa's free to read the 
Holy Book? The mamma!” from 


| “Tradition.” 


Celebrating the legacy of Russian 


| Judaism, the 100th Annual Honors Soci- 


ety Bagel Bash kicked off two Friday’s 


ago. Despite efforts to keep the night 


light and frivolous by indulging in the 


os delights of the Bolshoi Ballet and 
‘| Woody Allen’s “Love and Death,” a 


nagging twinge of gloom hung just on 
the edge of the minds of the patrons. A 
stoic reading from a Solzhinetzin Gulag 
nightmare exorcised the the negative 


"| vibs, exposing them for what they truly 


-were—sublimated guilt for ignoring the 


heinous oppression of Russian Jews. 
Toastmaster William McClure sug- 
gested that the Honors Program pay 


| proper homage to their suffering by rec- 


reating it. Finding no Soviet Jewry in at- 
tendance to oppress, the double barrels 


_ | of despotism trained on the next most 
_ | vulnerable group—women. The sup- 
_ | posedly unifying group signing of “Fid- 


dler on the Roof” favorites turned into a 
heated competition for vocal superiority 


| between the sexes. The male chorus 


or 


‘SS 
; 
a 
a 


& 


shouted while the females were accom- 
panied by hoots, barnyard noises and 
thinly. disguised female impersonations 


purposefully singing off key. Dancing, 
although encouraged for the males, was 
deemed inappropriate for women. 


. | Those bold enough to challenge the stan- 


Open Early Open Late o 


| dard soon found themselves nursing 


kick wounds from the drunken Cos- 
sacks who quickly clogged the aisles. 
The arrival of literally hundreds of 
the promised bagels pre-empted all ac- 
tivities and caused a rush to the refresh- 
ment stations. It was here the men de- 
livered their knock-out punch, the ulti- 
mate humiliation. A motion to limit 
female consumption to matzoh and 
margarine patties was narrowly de- 
feated following a counter-threat by the 
now organized women to ignite their 
brassieres. It was finally decreed that 
the women could eat only plain bagels 
with no honey-butter or jelly of any 
kind. Cream cheese was named as the 
only admissible condiment because it 
had less than 100 calories per serving; 


an understandable concession for any- | 


one familiar with the smell of burning 
lingerie. The men, reveling in the in- 
toxicating buzz of power, thumbed 
their noses at Kosher laws, piling their 
garlic bagels high with whole packages 
of Biddig sliced ham, and having con- 
tests to see who could stuff the most tiny 
Vienna sausages into their mouths. 
Disgusted by this final blasphemy, 
the women fled to the sanctuary of the 
washroom lounge where they huddled 
and spoke in code languages unfamiliar 
to men. Upon realizing that the women 
might never come out, the pack of anx- 
ious, young males, strung-out on ma- 
cho-power hormones, roamed the night 
in search of minorities and special inter- 
ests groups to oppress and make afraid. 


OPIES 


Open Saturday 


kinko’s 


Great copies. Great people. 


( FRI 


ih 


FRIDAY, FEBRUARY 19TH, 7:00-1:00 


CONCERTS IMPROMPTU 


7:00 
: MEMORIAL LOUNGE 
‘(DANCE 
$2.00 
9:00 
BALLROOM 


CLUB BOOTHS 


Organizations Office 
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by Susan Scott 


Jazz, rock, a heavy sax and a soul sound 
combine perfectly in making Sting’s new 
album ...Nothing Like the Sun one of the best 
lyrical and pure sounding albums of the year. 
Unlike many artists of the ’80s, Sting contin- 
ues to throw in some social and emotional 
import in his albums in hope of making his 
listeners conscious to world problems. 

Because ...Nothing Like the Sun is re- 
corded at the highest level of CD quality 
(ddd), the CD brings out the incredible en- 
ergy of every instrument from the saxaphone 
to the guitar playing of Eric “Slowhand” 


Student 
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STING: Album Review 


The elegant soft jazz sound in “Fragile” 
and “Sister Moon” puts one right into a night- 
club at 2 a.m. somewhere in New Orleans in 
the 1940s. It’s easy to forget Sting is just 
some English boy when hearing him wail on 
jazz numbers with his all-American black 
band. Sting has soul and it is even more ap- 
parant in “Rock Steady” with gospel sound- 
ing back-up singers and a heavy jazz band 
backing him up as he tells a modern day 
Noah’s Ark adventure with Dylanesque 
wordiness. 

The album nears its end with Sting’s beau- 
tiful rendition of Jimi Hendrix’s “Little 
Wing.” The magical sounding song defi- 


Yet Another Great Moment in 


Real Man Liturature 


“Come to bed again.” 

“All right, I'll come” 

“Oh, darling, darling, darling,” I said. 

“You see,” she said. “I do anything 
you want.” 

“You're lovely.” 

“T want what you want. There isn'tany 
me anymore. Just what you want.” 


-- Emest Hemingway 
A Farewell to Arms 


(This wonderful union of two human 
beings can occur only because of her hu- 
mility and his forebearance.) 


In Your Face! 


W. 300 South, SLC 364-3647 


BLUE PLANET:Feb 17-25th;17 th5:15 & 


& R SWINDLE:17th; 8:45 & 9:30, 18th; 7:00. 
“The Da Nieghbors” LIVE 18th; 9:00.SKINNY 
PUPPY:!9-25th;8:45&10:15.BLOODSHACK:2 
6th-March 3rd; 9:45.MIXED UP . 
ZOMBIES:26th-March 3; 10:45. _ 


Sting successfully captures the horror of political 
oppression through the silent dance of wives, 
mothers and daughters of the disappeared 
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Clapton. This gives the album an almost _nitely belongs in headphone heaven with the = ae 
magical quality. gripping vocals of Sting, superb orchestra- i= oH 
The album opens with the rockin’ “Laz- _ tion and the blazing guitar work of Mark =e ro 
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~ Urde ich meine rechte Hand geben , 
sSTUDY AB ROAD: 


Applications are still being 
accepted for Vienna Study 
Abroad program 


July-Dec 1988 


Director: 


Dr. Hans Kelling Try Roman Gardeue 


@ Free cable TV 
@ Dishwasher 
@ Carports 


@ Swimming pool 
@ Air conditioned 
@ Laundry Facilities 


for more information contact e Extra-large 2-3 bedroom apts. 


Study Abroad office 
204 HRCB 378-3308 


@ Microwaves 
Now Accepting 
Spring/Summer 
Fall/Winter 
1060 E. 450 N... 
Call 373-3454 


All 


Utilities 
Paid 


echs Monate in Europe zu studieren, dafur w 


S 


o Eine gelegenheit, die ihr nicht verpassen 


Guten Tag, Wie geht es /hnen. Bitt 
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THE CALENDAR 


Honors Modules 
John Tanner on John Milton’s Paradise 
Lost, Feb. 23, & March 1,241 MSRB, 
6:00 p.m. 

Michael Hicks on The Second Viennese 
Classic School: The Music of Schoenberg, 
Berg and Webern, Feb. 17, 24, & March 2, 
211 MSRB, 6:00 p.m. 

Harold L. Miller, Jr. on Freud’s The 
Interpretation of Dreams and Civilization 
and Its Discontents, Feb. 18, 25, & March 
3, 241 MSRB, 6:00 p.m. 

Expand Your Vision 
Workshops in Career Decision Making, 
Choosing a Major, Stress Management, 
_Communication, Assertiveness, Self 
Awareness, Procrastination, Test Prepara- 
tion, Time Management, Notetaking, and 
Dating Relationships 
free and open to all BYU students 
‘For more information and daily schedules, 
pick up fliers at the ASB or ELWC info 
desks, or the Counseling and Develope- 
"ment Center, 151 SWKT, 378-3035 
Executive Lecture Series 
- Kay R. Whitme, President, Eastman 
Kodak Co., Feb. 18, 710 TNRB, 2:00 p.m., 
and 151 TNRB, 4:00 p.m. 
Bruce Brookshire, Chairman of the 
Board and CEO, Brookshire, Feb. 25, 710 
~TNRB, 2:00 p.m. and 151 TNRB, 4:00 
Entrepreneur Lecture Series 
~~ John S. Schwendiman, Manager, 
Strategic Studies, Strategic Marketing 
“Services, Dept. of Dow Chemical, Feb. 23, 
710 TNRB, 2:00 & 4:00 p.m. 
Financial Lecture Series 
Henry Whiffen, Financial Planning Serv- 
ices, 710 TNRB, Feb. 17, 2:00 & 4:00 p.m. 
W. David Hemingway, Executive Vice 
President, Investments, Zions First 
National Bank, 710 TNRB, Feb. 24, 2:00 
& 4:00 p.m. 
Family Violence Conference 
Feb. 18-19 
University credit available 
info: 136 Harman Building, or call 
378-4853 - 
BYU Counseling Workshop 
- Feb. 25-26 
Dr. Allen Ivey, director of the Counsel- 
ing Center at Amherst, speaker 
University credit available 
info: 147 Harman Building, or call 
378-2568 
Hinkley Institute of Politics 
Hinkley Caucus Room, 255 OSH, 
University of Utah, 
“Why Does Hunger Exist?” 
Professor Ted Fairchild 
Feb. 17, 11:00 a.m. é 
“Causes of International Terrorism: Are 
There Solutions?” 
Cas Yost, Executive Director, World 
Affairs Council, San Francisco 
Hinkley Caucus Room, 255 OSH, Feb. 18, 
8:50 a.m. 
Provo Public Library 
_ The Book Club welcomes new members! 
_ Meetings held the second Friday of each 
_ month at 7:00 p.m. to discuss literature. A 
theme and book lists are selected for each 
month. No dues or fees. 
_ Interested individuals contact Diena 
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Simmons, Community Affairs Director, 
379-6650 


Salt Lake Art Center 
Motion Picture Poster Exhibit 
Posters from 1920’s to recent years 
on loan from BYU, through Feb. 21 
BYU 
Arizona Landscapes 
prints, pastels and paintings 
BF. Larsen Gallery, HFAC, Feb. 18-29 
Fine Arts Exhibit 
Gallery 303, HFAC, Feb. 18-29 
Michael Whelan, America's premier 
illustrator of science fiction & fantasy 
Gallery 303, HFAC, Feb. 18-29 
Museum of Peoples and Cultures 
Tell Qarqur 
Archelological Investigations in Syria 
Loge Gallery ; 
at Pioneer Memorial Theatre, U of U 
Western Watercolor Landscapes 
by Jerry W. Fuhriman 
through Feb. 27 
Kimball Art Center 
Royden Dard & Jennifer Christensen 
prints, etchings & woodcuts 
Through March 2 
Springville Art Museum 
52 W. 200 S. Springville 
"A Woman's View: The Photography 
of Elfie Huntington" info: 489-9434 — 


BYU 
“Oklahoma” 
Pardoe Theatre, HFAC 
Feb. 17-27, 7:30 p.m. tickets 378-7447 
Salt Lake Repertory Theatre 
“West Side Story” 
Kingsbury Hall, University of Utah, 
Feb. 20, and March 4 & 5, 7:30 p.m. 
Matinee March 5, 2:00 p.m. 
tickets: 363-0525, $5.00-$12.00 
“My One and Only” 
Capitol Theatre, Feb. 26-27, 7:30 p.m. 
matinee Feb. 27, 2:00 p.m. 
tickets: 532-6000 
Hale Center Theater 
2801 S. Main Street, SLC 
“T Came to Your Wedding” 
Through Feb. 22, 8:00 p.m. 
“The Curious Savage” 
Feb. 25-April 11, 8:00 p.m. 
"Pinocchio" 
each Saturday, 1:00 p.m. 
tickets 484-9257 
Pioneer Memorial Theatre 
University of Utah 
“The Dining Room” 
Through Feb. 27, 7:30 p.m. 
tickets: 581-6961 
UofU 
“The Glass Menagerie” 
Lab Theatre, Performing Arts Building 
Feb. 25-27, 8:00 p.m., Feb. 26, 5:00 p.m., 
Feb. 28, 7:00 p.m., 
“Personals” 
Feb. 25-27, March 3-5; 8:00 p.m. 


* Feb. 28, 7:00 p.m. 


matinees March 4, 3:30 p.m., & March 5 
2:00 p.m., Babcock Theatre, 3rd & Univer- 
sity, Pioneer Memorial Building 
Salt Lake Acting Co. 

“Sand Mountain” (comedy) 
168 W. Sth N. S.LC. 
through Feb. 10, 8:00 p.m., 
tickets 363-0525 
Salt Lake Repertory Theatre 

"West Side Story" 
Kingsbury Hall, University of Utah, 
Feb. 15 & 20, and March 4 & 5, 7:30 
tickets: 363-0525 $5.00-$12.00 
Egyptian Theatre 
328 Main Street, Park City 

" Little Shop of Horrors" 

Feb. 12-April 2, Thursday - Saturday 
8:00 p.m., $6.00, tickets: 649-9371 
Center Stage Theatre 
3350 Highland Drive, SLC 

"The Lion in Winter" 
Thursday-Saturday, 8:00 p.m. 
tickets: 484-9801 


Utah Symphony 

BEETHOVEN Symphony No. 6, the 
“Pastoral” RAVEL Daphnis et Chloe 
Suite No. 2, and KORNGOLD’s Piano for 
the Left Hand, performed by Gary 
Graffman, Feb. 19 & 20 
Symphony Hall, 8:00 p.m. 
Student tickets are $3.00, 533-6407 
Temple Square Concert Series 

Myron B. Patterson, organ 
Feb. 19, 7:30 p.m. Free 

Brigham Young University Men’s 
Chorus with the BYU Wind Ensemble 
Feb. 20, 7:30 p.m. Free 

University of Utah Wind Symphony 
Feb. 26, 7:30 p.m. Free 

Western Colorado Chorale 
Feb. 27, 7:30 p.m. Free 
Provo Tabernacle 

BYU Men’s Chorus & BYU Wind 
Symphony, Feb. 19, 7:30 p.m. 
Cottonwood 

Laurel Masse, one of the origional mem- 
bers of Manhatten Transfer 
Cottonwood Room, Feb. 25, 8:00 p.m. 
tickets: $8.00 
BYU 

Eastman Brass (Performing Arts Series) 
Madsen Recital Hall, Feb. 17, 7:30 p.m. 

University Ensemble Chamber Orchestra 
Madsen Recital Hall, Feb. 18, 7:30 p.m. 

Group for New Music 
Madsen Recital Hall, Feb. 23, 7:30 p.m. 

“Regina” by Blitzstein (Music, Drama) 
place TBA, Feb. 24-27, 7:30 p.m. 

“Don Pasquale” (Opera) 
Nelke Experimental Theatre, Feb. 24, 26 & 
27, 7:30 p.m. student tickets: $3.50 

Mannes Trio (Performing Arts Series) 
Madsen Recital Hall, Feb. 24, 7:30 p.m. 
student tickets: $4.00 

Brassworks (resident artists) 
Madsen Recital Hall, Feb. 26, 7:30 p.m. 
tickets or info to all of above: 378-7444 
Snowbird 

Warren Millers Band 
every Wed.& Fri., 8:00 p.m., $3.00 
info: 742-2222 
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Paladium 
Gene Loves Jezebel-Flesh for Lulu 
Feb. 10, 7:00 p.m. info: 486-9080 


Ballet West 

“Giselle” 
Weber State College, Feb. 19-20, 8:00 p.m. 
tickets: 533-5555 
BYU 

Ballet In Concert 
Pardoe Drama Theatre, HFAC, Feb. 24-27 
7:30 p.m., tickets: 378-7447 


Shite 
International Cinema 

250 SWKT 

Feb. 16-20: 

I Vitelloni (Italian) 

Tasio (Spanish) 

Full Moon Lunch (Japanese) 

Feb. 23-27: 

Band A Part (French) 

The Pedestrian (German) 

The Mystery of Picasso (French) 
Please check fliers for daily schedules. 
Fliers can be found in the JKHB, SWKT, 
ELWC, and other campus buildings. 
Varsity 

Adventures in Babysitting 
through Feb. 18, 4:30, 7:00 & 9:30 p.m. 

Place of Weeping 
Feb. 19-25, 4:30, 7:00 & 9:30 p.m. 

Butch Cassidy and the Sundance Kid 
Feb. 19, 11:30 p.m. 

Hiding Out 
Feb. 26-March 3, 4:30, 7:00 & 9:30 p.m. 

The Mummy 
Feb. 26, 11:30 p.m. 

Varsity II 

Emest Goes to Camp 
Feb. 12-15, 7:00 & 9:30 p.m. 

Roxanne 
Feb. 19-22, 7:00 & 9:30 p.m. 

Sleeping Beauty 
Feb. 26-29, 7:00 & 9:30 p.m. 

Film Society 
214 CTB 

Black Narcissus 
Feb. 19 & 20, 7:00 & 9:30 p.m. 

Touch of Evil 
Feb. 26 & 27, 7:00 & 9:30 p.m. 

Provo Public Library 

Classic Film Series 

“The American Hero in Film: 1939-1953” 
Fourth Friday of every month at 7:00 p.m. 

Young Mr. Lincoln, Feb. 26, 7:00 p.m. 
Cinema in Your Face 
45 W. 300 S. SLC 
Please see advertisement, facing page. 
Discount!! Student tickets: $3.00 with 
BYU LD. 
info & daily schedules: 364-3647 
Cool French Films 

Jean de Florette 
Utah Theatre, nightly, 7:30 & 9:00 p.m. 
University Mall Theatre, mightly, 7:00 & 
9:30 p.m. plus matinees Sat.-Mon. 2:00 & 
4:30 p.m. 

Manon of the Spring 
Trolly Corners, nightly, 7:00 & 9:15 
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Defense from front page 


forces. It is unclear that NATO has 
the ability to withstand an attack 
with conventional weapons from the 
Warsaw Pact countries. 

The Warsaw Pact countries 
would need a 3/1 to 4/1 advantage in 
a battle situation to win an attack 
with conventional warfare. In some 
geographical areas they have well 
over that. Soviet strategists have 
calculated that in key sectors Rus- 
sian troops have the power to break 
east-west lines and achieve a suc- 
cessful rear-attack strategy. 

Les Aspin, chairman of the 
House Armed Services Committee, 
calculated that a ratio of 1.7/1 is 
needed to insure a defensive NATO 
victory against such an attack. To 
achieve this, 10 divisions of troops 
would need to be deployed in West- 
ern Europe at the initial expense of 
$75 billion dollars plus $20 billion a 
year for maintenance. 

In some of the welfare states of 
Western Europe the citizens pay 
50% of their income to support so- 
cial programs. An attempt to raise 
revenue for improved defense 
would meet with strong opposition. 
U.S. built and maintained nuclear 
weapons have been much cheaper. 


(in millions) 


Total Ground Forces 
(in millions) 


(in thousands) 


Total Uniformed Personnel 


Land Combat at Bomba 


“0 
——T WARSAW PACT 
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NATO/Warsaw Pact Comparison 


2 3 4 


NATO 


There are those that believe the SR graphic by Stirling Adams 


Western European defense system is not that bad off. A recent 
Pentagon study stated that “NATO’s forces today, far from 
being in a state of hopeless disrepair, are stronger in absolute 
terms than they have ever been.” Included in NATO’s forces 
are the nuclear weapons of England, France, and West Ger- 
many which will not be affected by the accords. The NATO 
forces have 4000 nuclear weapons which are largely com- 
prised of battlefield tactical weapons. 

Even though Western European countries are maintain- 
ing a conventional defense system, most INF backers agree 
that Western Europe needs to make improvements. William 
Kaufmann of Harvard has suggested that the construction of 
anti-tank barriers (a 40° grade will stop any tank) would 


Conflict from front page 


The Palestinians were reluctant torecognize Israel’s right 
to exist, and applied concerted pressure on Israel. Over the 
course c several years’ fighting, the Palestinians entirely lost 
their hc neland. They then moved onto refugee camps in 
Jordan «ad Egypt. 

The se camps came under Israeli control in the Six Days 
War of 967. It was in this war that Israel annexed the West 
Bank fr m Jordan and the Gaza Strip from Egypt. Both areas 
have be -n under martial law ever since. | Between Israel’s 
handlin z of the rioting and the general living 
conditions in the Gaza strip, many foreign of- 
ficials t ave made strong statements about the 
situation. Certainly, something must be 
done tc restore peace in the area. 

The solutions that Israel has attempted 
so far have been neither humane nor perman- 
ant in most people’s eyes. At first, Israel 
controlled rioters with rubber bullets and tear 
gas. Lately, they have been internationally 
condemned for the use of live ammunition 
against unarmed rioters. Official policy is to beat only those 
who are rioting in order to make them stop. 

In December, it seemed that military force was the proper 
response to the riots. But over one and a half months of con- 
tinued violence have proven that the situation will not be 
resolved by military force alone. 

The United Nations Security Council has organized a 
sub-comittee to deal with the persistent violence in the Gaza 
Strip and West Bank regions. However, this group has little 


decrease the effectiveness of a Soviet attack by 40%. The 
development of more air support would also help. The 
Pugwash conference held in Altamora, Italy also suggested 
tank-free zones for 60 kilometers on either side of the border 
to allow for reaction time from a major tank attack. 

Western European Nations are also starting to pull closer 
together in light of the INF accords. West Germany and 
France staged a military exercise of their combined forces last 
November. England and France recently announced that they 
will jointly develop an air-launched, nuclear armed missile. 

Even with these European based deterrents, the U.S. still 
has an intercontinental strategic arsenal that covers all of 
Europe. These missiles could be used to defend Western 


power to do anything concrete beyond deploying United 
Nations peacekeeping forces. 

The potential problem with this solution is that the special 
forces might end up only taking the place of Israeli soldiers. 
Instead of establishing peace, the UN soldiers might only 
change the face of a violent military occupation force. 

The United States government is also applying its own 
bilateral diplomatic pressure. Secretary of State George 
Schultz is planning to visit the Middle East later this month to 
persuade Israeli and Jordanian leaders to negotiate a peace be- 
tween their two nations and seriously address the Palestinian 
crisis. 

The only realistic hope for permanant peace between the 


The Israeli government still refuses to negotiate 


directly with the Palestinians, 


regardless of Palestinian concessions. 


Israelis and the Palestinians is negotiation among themselves. 
Several proposals for possible negotiation formats have been 
made. However, both the Palestinians and the Israelis have 
many concessions to make before they will be able to even set 
up talks. 

The Palestinians have made major strides in the past 
month. In the past, Israel has refused to negotiate with Pales- 
tinians—in particular, the Palestine Liberation Organiza- 
tion—because Palestinians have refused to acknowledge 
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Europe but would inevitably bring 
the U.S. mainland into the con- 
flict. 

The U.S. has traditionally felt 
that its fate and that of Western 
Europe are permanently coupled. 
That position is now being ques- 
tioned in Europe. “Many West- 
ern-Europeans don’t believe that 
the U.S. is prepared to commit 
suicide for them,” stated BYU 
National Security Affairs profes- 
sor Valerie Hudson. Former West 
German chancellor Helmut — 
Schmidt stated that American’ | 
pte ie to European rk 4 

s “withering away.’ ‘ 

Even though the INF accords — - 
are having major affects on the —_ 
state of Western European de- 
fense, they are largely seen as a 
stepping stone to future accords. 
Mutual Balance Force Reduction — 
talks on conventional forces are © 
going on right now with a pro- — 
jected disclosure in April or May. 
The Soviets have admitted to sig- 
nificant imbalances in certain 
sectors and are demonstrating a 
willingness to correct these. q 

Also, the debate overthe INF 
| treaty is seen as a preliminary 
round for the more important — 
START talks that will soon com- 
mence. The START negotiations — 
will have the ultimate goal of a — 
50% reduction of all nuclear forces. ee 

How the state of Western European defense will be — 
affected by INF isa difficult thing to determine. True analysis — 
of the situation goes beyond compiling statistics of the arms — 
built up by the two forces. At this point it is a question of — 
opinion. eh 

In the next years we will see more clearly the motives. 
behind the accords, and more importantly, the side that bene- 
fits most from the INF treaty. As Valerie Hudson said,“The 
Russians aren’t altruistic. They have their motives, the thing | " 
is we have our motives too.” 4 


5s 


Israel’s right to exist, accept certain United Nations resolu- 

tions regarding Israeli sovreignity, and denounce terrorism. 
Recently, some key Palestinian officials have offered to do 
those things in exchange for a peace conference with Israel. 

Israel still needs to extensively change some of its posi- 
tions and attitudes before negotiations are possible. The 
Israeli government still refuses to negotiate directly with — 
Palestinians, regardless of the past months concessions. 

Also, efforts to restore a Palestinian nation seem hope- 
lessly stalled. Currently, at least 40% of the Israelis clearly do 
not wantto give up the West Bank. However, they would give 
up the Gaza Strip. But Paletinians refuse to take Gaza without 

corresponding negotiations over the West Bank. Israelis are 
not willing to make that trade-off. 

The upcomming elections in Israel are — 
pushing both major Israeli parties to more ex- _ 
treme stances over the territories. The party — 
which is currently in power shows no willing- 
ness to negotiate with the Palestinians soon. The — 
Labor party, on the other hand, is offering tone- — 
gotiate with Palestine. However, electoral 
trends over the past decade have not indicated 
much hope for the Labor party gaining power. 

Recently, there have been demonstrations — 
by Israeli peace groups over the handling of the territories. It 
is possible that demonstrations such as these might give the 
government the incentive it needs to start negotiations. 

Is there hope for peace in the West Bank and Gaza Strip? | 
Maybe. But not soon. Current trends show that it will take 
much more pressure and compromise before Palestinians and 
Israelis are able to negotiate a lasting peace. 


